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Beliold the lofty sky, 168 

Behold the morning sun, S 

Behold the path that mortals tread, 199 

Behold the Saviour on the cross, 416 

Behold the Son of God's delight ! 41 1 

Behold the western evening light, 484 
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Beneath God's terrors doomed to groan, 471 

Beneath our feet and o'er our head, 194 

Be thou, O God, exalted high, 97 

Beset with snares on every hand, 840 

Be with me. Lord, where'er I go, 390 

Bless, O my soul, the living God, 91 

Blest are the souls that hear and know, 109 

Blest day of God ! most calm, most bright, 1 

Blest Instructer ! from thy ways, S69 
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Buried in shadows of the night, 159 

By Siloam's cool and shady rill, 171 

Can creatures to perfection find ? 117 

Children of God, arise ! 371 

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 140 

Christians, brethren, ere we part, 431 

Come hither, all ye weary souls, 100 
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Come, let us join our cheerful songs, 415 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 43 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, 158 

Come sound his praise abroad, 35 

Come, thou Almighty King, 38 

Come to the house of prayer, 51 
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Dread Sovereign, let my evening song, 438 
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Pkt StODi mortal catm retreatiiu^, 
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aiorf bo to God on high, 
QIoiT to our God on high, 
Qlcny 10 thee, my God, this night, 
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Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims, 461 
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Let others boast how strong they be, 

Let party names no more, 

Let sinners take their course, 

Let songs of praise from all below, 

Life is the time to serve the Lord, 

Lift up, ye saints, your weeping eyes, 
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Tkee we adore, eternal name, 

*rhe heaven declares thy glory, Lord, 

The heavens declare thy glory, Lord, 

The King of heaven his table spreads, 

The Law by Moses came, 

The lifted eye and bended knee. 

The Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 

The Lord ! how wondious are his ways, 

The Lord my p:\sture shall prepare, 

The Lord my sliepherd is. 

The Lord our God is full of might, 

The Lord our God is Lord of all. 

The morn of life, how fair and gay, 

There is a glorious world on high. 

There is a house not msuie with hands. 

There is a land of pure delight, 

The righteous Lord, supremely great, 

The saints on earth and those above. 

The spacious firmament on high, 

The swift declining day, 

The time draws near when every soul, 

The traveller, lost in night, 

They who seek the throne of grace, 

Thine influence, mighty God, is felt, 

This child we dedicate to thee, 

This is the day the Lord hath made 

Tbou art my portion, O my God, 
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Thou, mighty God, art Lord alone, 

Thou, who dwell'st enthroned above. 

Thrice happy he who fears the Lord, 

Thrice happy souls, who, born from heaven. 
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Through every age, eternal God, 
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Time by moments steals away, 

»Tis by thy strength the mountains stand, 
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Why do we mourn departing friends, S03 
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Y« golden lamps of heaven, farewell, 338 
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Ye humble souls, who seek the Lord, 418 
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5. M. Short Metre. 

C. M, Common Metre. 

L. M. Long Metre. 

L. P. M. Long Particular Metre. 

78, M. Sevens Metre. 

8, 8, 6 M. Eight and Six Metre. 

6 1. L. M. Six line Long Metre. 

6, 6f 8 M. Six and Eight Metre. 
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10s M. Ten syllable Metre. 
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PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



INTRODUCTION AND CLOSE OF PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



1. C. M. 

Blessing of the Sabbath. 

1 Blest day of God ! most calm, most bright, 

The first and best of days ; 
The laborer's rest, the saint's delight. 
The day of prayer and praise. 

2 My Sayiour's face made thee to shine ; 

His rising thee did raise ; 
And made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond all other days. 

3 The first fruits oft a blessing prove 

To all the sheaves behind ; 
And they who do the Sabbath love, 
A happy week will find. 

4 This day I must to God appear ; 

For, Lord, the day is thine ; 

Help me to spend it in thy fear. 

And thus to make it mine. 



2, S. PUBLIC WORSHIP* 

2. S. M. 

Sabbath Morning. 

1 Behold I the morDing sun 

Begins bis glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations r 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the Grospel comes, 

It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their lorn 
And gives the blind their sight. 

S I bear that word with love, 
And I would fain obey : 
Send thy good Spirit from aboTe 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

4 In every promise, Lord, 

O teach our hearts to trust ; 
Thy laws are holy, sure thy wwd. 
And all thy judgments just. 

5 My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy directions given ; 

O, may I never read in vain. 

But find the path to heaven. 
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3. C. M. 

The Sabbath of the SouL 

1 O Father, though the anxious fear 
May cloud, to-morrow's way. 
No fear nor doubt shall enter here. 
All shall be ihme lo-&«k^ . 



PUBLIC WORSaiP. 

^ We will not briwg divided hearts 
To worship at thy •shrine ; 
But each unworthy thought departs, 
And leaves this temple thine. 

3 Then sleep to-day, tormenting cares 

Of vice and folly born ; 
Te shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial morn. 

•4: To-morrow will be time enough 
To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate this day^ 
The Sabbath of the soul. 

JlCra. fiavbauld. 

4. L. M. 

The Pleasure of Worahifi. 

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my king, 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing ; 
To show thy love by morning light. 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

^ Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be founil. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

S My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works, ajid bless his word ; 
fjis works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep his counsels^ how divine ! 

4 And I shall share a glorious part 
When graee hath well refined my heart ; 
My inward foes shall all he slain, 

And never hrmk my peace again. 
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5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or hoped below. 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 
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6. It. 

Sabbath Morning* 

1 Now the morning God hath blest 
Brings its calm and welcome rest ; 
Drive the shades of sin away ; 
Maj we all be thine to-day. 

% Banish doubt and clear our sight, 
Fill our souls with heavenly light ; 
May we stand, and watch, and pray. 
In thy service, Lord, to-day. 

3 Save us from our foes around. 
Keep our haughty passions bound ; 
Going out and coming in 

Guard our souls from every sin. 

4 When the work of life is past, 
O receive us all at last ; 

Night and death will be no more 
When we reach the heavenly shore. 

Episcopal Coll. 

6. L. M. 

The eternal Sabbath. 

1 Lord of the Sabbath ! hear our vows. 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And own sis grateful sacrifice, 
Tht songs which from thy temple rise. 



PDfiLiC WORSHIP. ?• 

2 Thine earthly sabbaths, Lord, we love, 

But there's a nobler rest above ; 
. To that our laboring souls aspire. 
With earnest hope and strong desire. 

S No more fatigue, no more distress. 
Nor sin, nor death, can reach the place ; 
No groans, to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares, to break the long repose. 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun^ 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

5 O, long expected day, begin ; 
Dawn on these realms of wo and sin : 
Fain would we leave this dreary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 

, Doddridge, 

/ • C* Bl* 
Sabbath Morning. 

1 Once more, my soul, the chosen day 

Salutes thy waking eyes ! 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him who rules the skies. 

2 Day unto day his name repeats ; 

The night renews the sound, 
Through all the heaven on which he sits 
And rolls the seasons round. 

3 And we will magnify his name. 

Our tongue shall speak his praise. 
Whose hand sustains our mortal frame 
Through all our passing days. 
1* 
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4 My 6od ! may every hour be thine^ 
Till all our days are past ; 
So shall our sun in peace decline. 
And set in smiles at last. 



8. c. M. 
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The Sibbath Morning. 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn 
And pours increasing day. 

2 O9 what a night was that, which wrapped 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun, which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this sacred morn, 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 

Mrs. Barbauld 

9. S. M. 

The Day of Rest happy, 

1 Welcome ! sweet day of rest. 

That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast 
And these rejoicing eyes. 



PUBLIC WORSHir#* 10. 

2 The King himself comes near 

And meets his saints to-day ; 
Here may we sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where thou, my God, hast been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 
And sit and sing herself away 

To everlasting bliss. 

Waui. 

10. L. M. 

The Sabbath. 

1 Another six-days' work is done ! 
Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy its rest. 
Improve the day which God hath blest. 

2 This day, may our devotions rise. 
As grateful incense, to the skies. 

And Heaven that peace divine bestow. 
Which none but they who feel it^ know. 

3 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the church of God remains ; 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy service let the day. 

And holy pleasure, pass away ; 

And may its hours, to duty given. 

Prepare us for the rest of heaven. 

J. Stennett. 



11, 12. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

11. CM. 

Sabbath Morning. 

1 Lord ! in the morning thou shall hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer. 
To thee lift up mine eye. 

2 Thou art a God, before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

3 But to thy house will I resort, 

And worship in thy fear ; 
I will frequent thy holy court 
To taste thy mercies there. 

4 O, may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of truth and grace. 
And make the path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 



Watts, 



12. L. M. 6L 

Worsliip on the Sabbath. 

1 Great God ! this sacred day of thine 

Demands the souPs collected powers : 
With joy, we now to thee resign 

These solemn, consecrated hours ; 
O may our souls adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne. 

2 All-seeing God ! thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore : 
May worldly cares our bosoms fly. 
And where thou art, intrude no more : 



PUBLIC WOBSHIF. 13, 14. 

may thy grace our spirits move. 
And fix our minds on things above. 

8 Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart. 

And bid thy words, with life divine. 

Engage the ear, and warm the heart ; 
Then shall the day indeed be thine : 

Our souls shall then adoring own 

The grace that calls us to thy throne. 

Episcopal CoU. 

ill* C« M* 
The Lord's Day. 

1 Tdis is the day the Lord hath made ; 

He calls the hours his own : 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 This day the Saviour left the dead. 

And death's dark empire fell ; 
This day the saints his triumphs spread 
And all his wonders telL 

3 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in Gtod his Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanna ! in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens, in which he reigns. 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

Watts. 
14. L. M. 

Praise to God. 

1 Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 

Before the Lord, your sovereign k\u%\ 



15. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Beire him with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory sing. 

2 The Lord is Gk)d ! 'tis he alone 

Doth life, and breath, and being give ; 
We are his work and not our own, 
The sheep which on his pastures live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy ; 

With praises to his courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thankful honors there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind ; 

Great is his grace, his mercy sure, 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 



Watts. 



15. Bs 7s & 48. 
Thanks for Divine Mercy. 

1 Kind Dispenser of each blessing 

Which surrounds the human race. 
May we, gratefully possessing. 
Still adore thy boundless grace. 

Halleluiah ! 
Praise to Grod, immortal praise. 

2 Thus, with humble adoratioi). 

We attepcl before thy throne. 
And with grateful exultation. 
Thine abundant mercy own. 

Hallelqiab ! 
Praise belongs to thee alone, 

Q In thine every dispensation 
J^ve and mercy we dpscry ; 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 16. 

Thou, the GSod of our salvation. 
To preserve us still art nigh. 

HaUeluiah ! 
Glory be to God on high ! 

ExetflrColl. 

16. S. M. 

Praise. 

1 O, BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 

Let all within me join. 
And aid my tongue to bless his name 
.Whose favors are divine. 

2 O, bless the Lord, my soul ; 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness. 
And without praises die. 

3 'Tis he forgives thy sins ; 

'Tis he relieves thy pain ; 
'Tis he who heals thy sicknesses. 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love. 

He ransoms from the grave ; 
He, who redeems thy soul from death, 
Halh sovereign power to save. 

5 He fills the poor with good ; 

He gives the sufferers rest ; 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud. 
And justice for the oppressed. 



17, 18. PUBUC WORSHIP. 

17. 61. L. M. 

Praise. 

1 I'll praise my Maker wiih my breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
On Israers God, who made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 
His truth forever stands secure, 
He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor. 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind. 
The Lord supports the sinking mind. 

And gives the troubled conscience peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

Watts. 

18. 8s & 7s. 
Universal Praise. 

1 Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him ! 

Praise him, angels, in the height ^ 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him ; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light 

2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken ; 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never can be broken. 
For their guidance he hath made. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 19, 3Q. 

S Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ; 
Never shall his promise fail ; 
Grod hath made his saints victorious. 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the Grod of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation. 
Praise and magnify his name. 

DubUn ColL 
19. L. M. 

God above all Praise. 

1 Eternal Power ! whose high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a Grod ! 
Exalted far above the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds ; 

2 Thy throne is in the dazzling blaze 
Where angels tremble as they gaze ; 

And through the heaven, thy praise is sung 
By the rapt seraph's burning tongue. 

5 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do 1 
We would adore our Maker too ; 

Lo ! from the dust to thee we cry. 
The great, the holy, and the high. 

4 Earth ftom afar hath heard thy fame. 
And children learned to lisp thy name ; 
But the full glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 

WfttUk 

Te Detim. 

1 O God ! we praise thee, and conjfesfi 
That thou the only Lord, 

2 



2i. FDBLIC WORSHIP. 

And everlasting Father art. 
By all the earth adored. 

2 To thee all angels cry aloud ; 

To thee, the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim, ^ 

Continually do cry, 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obe)-, 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway. 

4 The apostles' glorious ccmipany. 

And prophets crowned with lighf. 
With all the martyrs' noble host. 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The holy church throughout the world, 

O Lord, confesses thee 
• The eternal God, who was, and is. 
And evermore shall be. 

Patrick. 

21. L. M. 

Praise to God. 

1 Bless, O my soul, the living God ! 

Call home thy thoughts that roam abroad ; 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ! 
His favors claim thy highest praise ; 
Let not the wonders he has wrought 
Be lost in silence and forgot. 

3 The vices of the mind he heals. 

And cures the pains which nature feels ; 



PUBLIC WORSHIP., 22, 23. 

Redeems the soul from sin, aiid saves 
Our wasting lives from threatening graves. 

4 Let the whole earth his power confess ; 

Let the whole earth his goodness bless ; 

Let all the powers within it, join 

In work and worship so divine. 

Watu. 

^CtjCf L* Bf • 
Praise. 

1 Great source of life ! our souls confess 
The various riches of thy grace ; 
Crowned with thy mercy, we rejoice. 
And in thy praise exalt our voice. 

2 By thee Heaven's shining arch was spread. 
By thee were earth's foundations laid. 
And all the scenes of man's abode 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful Grod. 

5 Thy tender hand restores our breath, 
When trembling on the verge of death ; 
Gently it wipes away our tears. 

And lengthens life to future years. 

4 And when by thee our souls are led 
Through unknown regions of the dead. 
With joy triumphant shall they move 
To scenes of nobler life above. 



Doddridge. 



23. s. M. 

Praise. 

1 To God, the only wise, , 

Our Saviour and our Kipg« 



t 



^ PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Let all that live beneath the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 *Tis his Almighty love, 

His counsel and his care, • f 

Preserves us safe from sin and death, '^ 
And every fatal snare. 

3 He will present our souls 

Unblemished and complete 
Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne ; 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace^ 
And make his wonders known. 

6 To our Redeemer, God, 

Wisdom and power belongs ; 
Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And everlasting songs. 



Waltl. 



24. L. M. 

Praise. 

1 O, COME, loud anthems let ussing. 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King : 
Fof we our voices high should raise 
When our salvation's Rock we praise. 

S The depths of earth are in his hands ; 
The powers of nature he commands ; 
The hill, the vale, the sea, the sky. 
Subjected to his empire lie. 

S O, let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 25. 

For Grod, the Lord, enthroned in state, 
Is with unrivalled glory great. 

4 Into his presence let us haste, , 
To thank him for his favors past ; 
To him address in joyful songs 
The praise that to his name belongs. 

Tate & Brady. 

25. S. M. 

Praise to God. 

1 Mr soul, repeat His praise. 

Whose mercy is so great ; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are raised 

Above the ground we tread. 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

5 The pity of the Lord, 

To those who fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

4 Our days are as the grass. 

Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the flield, 
It withers in an hour. 

5 But thy compassions. Lord, 

To endless years endure ; 

And children's children ever fiind 

Thy promised mercy sure. 



Watts. 



2* 



^, 27. FVBLIC WORSHIP. 

26. 7s. 

Praise to God. 

1 Glort be to God on high ! 
God, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well beloved of Heaven. 

2 Favored mortals, raise the song ; 
Endless thanks to God belong ; 
Hearts overflowing with his praise. 
Join the hymns your voices raise. 

3 Call the tribes of beings round. 
From creation's utmost bound ; . 
"^here the Godhead shines confessed. 
There, be solemn praise addressed. 

4 Mark' the wonders of his hand ! 
Power, no empire can withstand ; 
Wisdom, angels' glorious theme ; 
Goodoess, one eternal stream. 

5 Awful Being ! from thy throne 
Send thy promised mercy down ; 
May thy light, thy truth, thy peace. 
Bid our raging passions cease. 



J. Tayk 



All* Ij» M* 

Praise. 

1 Be thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed. 
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. SB. 

2 O God, my heart is fixed, 'tis lent, 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 
And with my heart, my voice Pll raise 
To thee, my Grod, in songs of praise. 

S Thy praises, Lord, I will resound. 
To all the listening nations round ; 
Thy mercy, highest heaven transcends ; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be thou, O Gk)d, exalted high ; 
And as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed. 

Tate and Brady. 

28. L. M. 

Praise to God. 

1 Nations, attend before His throne. 

With humble fear, with sacred joy ! 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power without our aid 

Made us of clay and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we simyed. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care ; 

Our souls and all our mortal frame ; 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name 1 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 

High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 



29* PUBLIC WORSHII*. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love^ 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand 
When rolling years shall cease to'mo^e. 

Wtui. 
29. 7 s. 

Praise. 

1 Glout to our God on high ! 
God, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Lift your voice, ye people all ! 
Praise the God on whom you call. 

t God, whose wisdom throned on high, 
Built the mansions of the sky ; 
And the orbs that gild the pole 
Bade through boundless ether roll. 

3 God, who o'er this earthly ball 
Looks with equal eye on all. 
And to every thing which lives. 
Rich supplies of blessings gives. 

4 Sons of earth, the triumph join, 
Praise him with the host divine ; 
Emulate the heavenly powers ; 
Their all-gracious God is ours. 

5 Him, whose joy is to restore. 
Him let all our hehrts adore ; 
Earth and heaven repeat the cry. 
Glory to our God on high. 

Walker's ColL 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 30, 31. 

u\)* C« P« M« 

The Power and Goodness of God. 

1 O, COME, and sing your Maker's name ; 
With cheerful thanks his praise proclaim, 

For ye are all his own ; 
All — ^frora the angel to the worm ; 
The vernal breeze, the wintry storm. 

Confess his power divine. 

2 His rainbow still proclaims on high. 
That mercy, to repentance nigh. 

Which never shall abate ; 
The morning on the midnight calls, 
The day exclaims, till evening falls. 

That God is good and great. 

3 Great, when the thunder rolls along. 
Great, in the streams of ocean strongs 

The light, the fountains sweet ; 

Great God ! if thus thy praises be. 

Make this devoted heart to thee 

A sanctuary meet. 

Tfew York €•!. 

31. L. M. 

Praise. 

1 Nature with all her powers shall sing 
Grod, the Creator and the King ; 

Nor air nor earth, nor skies nor seas, 
Deny the tribute pf their praise. 

2 Begin to make his glories known, 
Ye seraphs, who sit near his throne ; 
Tune your harps high, and spread the sound 
To the creation's utmost bound 



32. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

3 All mortal things of meaner frame. 
Exert your force and own his name ; 
While, with our heart and with our voices 
We sing his honors and our joys. 

4 Tet, mighty God ! our feehle frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy name ; 
The loftiest notes that angels raise, 

Faint in the worship and the praise. 

Watts. 

32. L. M. 

Praise to God. 

1 Praise ye the Lord ! 'tis good to raise 
Our hearts and voices in his praise ; 
His nature and his works unite 

To make this duty our delight. 

2 He formed the stars, those heavenly flames ; 
He knows their numbers and their names ; 
His wisdom 's vast and knows no bound, 

A deep, where all our thoughts are drowned. 

3 His mercy melts the stubborn soul. 
And makes the broken spirit whole ; 
He crowns the meek, rewards the just, 
And lifts the lowly from the dust 

4 His saints are lovely in bis sight, 
He views his children with delight; 
He sees their hope, he knows tbeir fear. 
And looks and loves his image there. 

Watts. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 33, 34. 

33. 7s. 

Adoration. 

1 Grateful notes and numbers bring 
While Jehovah's praise we siog ; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored. 

2 Though unworthy, Lord, thine ear 
Deign our humble praise to bear ; 
Purer strains we hope to bring. 
When around thy throne we sing. 

3 While on earth ordained to stay. 
Guide our footsteps in thy way. 
Till we come to reign with thee, 
And thy glorious greatness see. 

4 Then with angels, we'll again 
Wake a purer, nobler strain. 
There in joyful songs of praise. 
Our exulting voices raise. 

5 There no tongue shall silent be, 
All shall join in harmony. 
And to heaven's remotest bound 
Everlasting praises sound. 

Salisbury CoU. 

34. 10s & lis. 
Te Deum. 

1 How can we adore, or worthily praise. 
Thy goodness and power, thou G<)d of sdl grace 7 
With honor and blessing, before thee we fall. 
Most gladly confessing thee-— Father of all. 



3$. FVBIAC WORSHIF. 

2 The heaven and the earth, the water and ai' 
To thee owe their birth — subsist by thy care 
While angels are singing thy praises above, 
We mortals are brlDging our tribute of love. 

3 How wondrous thy grace, to send from on hi 
To save our lost race, the Saviour to die ; 
Invested with glory, on high thou dost si^ 
While angels adoring, bow down at thy feet 

4 How soon will thy seat of judgment appear 
Prepare us to meet, and welcome thee there ; 
The witnessing spirit in all shed abroad. 
And bid us inherit the kingdom of Grod. 

Dyer's Col 

Praise to God. 

1 Come ! sound his praise abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound : 
The watery worlds are all his own. 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come ! worship at his throne ; 

Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work and not our own ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day, attend his voice ; 

No more provoke his rod ; 
Come like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

Watts. 




PUBLIC WORSHIP. 36, 37. 

36. L. M. 

Praise to God. 

1 God, in his earthly temples, lays 
Foundations for his heavenly praise ; 
And loves to see that worship rise. 
Which forms his offspring for .the skies. 

2 His mercy visits every house 

That pays its night and morning vows ; 
But makes a more delightful stay. 
Where churches meet. to praise and pray. 

S There let the church rejoice and sing 
The hill where living waters spring ; 
Angels his heavenly wonders show, 
And saints shall praise him here below. 

4 He guides their footsteps lest they stray. 

He feeds and clothes them all their way ; 

He guards them with a powerful hand. 

And brings them to the heavenly land. 

Watts. 

37. L. M. 

Praise to God. 

1 The Almighty reigns ! exalted high. 
Above the earth, above the sky : 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 

2 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honors of the Lord ; 
None but the souls that feel his grace, 
Can stand with joy before his face. , 

3 
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3 O ye who love his holy name, 
Hate every work of sin and shame ; 
He guards the souls of all his friends. 
And from the snares of death defends, 

4 Immortal light and joys unknown 

Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 

Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise. 

And the glad harvest bless their eyes. 

Watts. 

38. p. M. 

InYocation. 

1 Come, thou Almighty Kmg ! 
Help us thy name to sing. 

Help us to praise : 
Father all glorious, 
0*er all victorious. 
Come and reign over us. 

Ancient of days ! , 

2 Come, thou all-gracious Lord ! 
By heaven and earth adored. 

Our prayer attend : 
- Come, and thy children bless. 
Give thy good word success. 
Make thine own holiness 

On us descend. 

3 Never from us depart ; 
Rule thou in every heart. 

Hence, evermore ! 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And through eternity 

Love and adore. 

Anon. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. S9, 40. 

d9. L. M. 

Tke fear of God. 

1 Great author of all nature's frame. 
Holy and reverend is thy name ; 
Against thee who shall lift bis JiSIKA 1 
Before thy terrors who can stand 1 

2 But blest are they, O gracious Lord, 
Who fear thy name and keep thy word ; 
Thy wisdom guides, thy power defends 
Their life, till life its journey ends. 

3 O that my soul, with awful sense 
Of thy transcendent excellence, 
May close the day, the day begin. 
Watchful against each darling sin. 

4 Never, O never from my heart 
May this great principle depart ; 
But act with unabating power 
Within me, to my latest hour. 



Scott. 



40. s. M. 

A blessing on the Church implored. 

1 To bless thy chosen race 

In mercy. Lord, incline. 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine. 

2 Thus may thy wondrous way 

Throughout the earth be known, 
Till distant lands their tribute pay. 
And all thy glory own. 
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3 Then all the desert plains 

Shall blossom as the rose, 
Reviving in the gentle rains 
Which God, our God, bestows. 

4 Then God, on every land 

Shall constant mercies shower. 
And the whole earth in awe shall stand 
Of bis resistless power. 

5 Let all the nations join 

To celebrate thy fame. 
And the wide world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

Tate and Bradj. 

41. L. If. 

Divine light implored. 

1 O Source of uncreated light ! 

By whom the worlds were raised from night, 
Come, visit every pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind* 

2 Plenteous in grace, descend from high. 
Rich in thy matchless energy ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make us temples worthy thee. 

S Thrice holy fount ! thrice holy fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Our frailties help, our hearts control, 
Subdue the senses to the soul. 

4 Chase from our path each noxious foe. 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow ; 
And, lest our feet from wisdom stray. 
Protect and guide us in our way. 

Dryden* 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 42, 43« 

42. c. M. 

The Divine Presence implored. 

1 Arise, O King of grace, arise ! 

And enter to thy rest ; 
Lo, thy church waits with longing eyes, 
Thus to be owned and blest. 

2 Enter, with all thy glorious train, 

Thy Spirit and thy Word ; 
All that the ark did once contain. 
Could no such grace afford. 

3 Here, mighty Grod, accept our vows, 

Here let thy praise be spread : 
Bless the provisions of ^hy house. 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Establish here thy lasting throne. 

And as thy kingdom grows. 
May honor all thy servants crown, 
And shame subdue thy foes. 



Watts. 



43. 7g. 

Supplication. 

1 Come, my soul ! thy suit prepare ; 
Grod delights to answer prayer : 
Thou art coming to thy king ; 
Large petitions with thee bring. 

2 Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast : 
There thy sacred right maintain. 
And without a rival reign. 

3* 
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3 As the image in the glaaa 
AQSwers to the gazer's face, 
Thus unto my heart appear, 
Printing thy resemblance there. 

4 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 

Be my guard, my guide and friend. 

To ray earthly journey's end. 

Olney Hym 

^irh» L. M. 

Mercy implored. 

1 O, RENDER thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love, 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Hath stood, and shall forever last. 

5 Who can his mighty deeds express. 
Not only great but numberless % 
What mortal eloquence can raise ' 
A tribute worthy of his praise ? 

$ Hftppy are they and only they 
Who never from thy precepts stray ; 
Who know the right, nor only so. 
But always practise what they know. 

4 Who wisdom's sacred prize would win 
Must with the fear of God begin ; 
Immortal praise and heavenly skill 
Have they who know and dp his will. 

5 Extend to me that favor, Lord, 

Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 

That I the sacred band may join 

And count their every blessing mine. 

TaMandBnu] 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 45, 4fi. 

fIfO* C* Aft* 
Homage and Devotion. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright reahns above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal love. 

2 Before the awful throne we bow 

Of heaven's Almighty King ; 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay ; 
Our service, unconstrained and free. 
We offer up to-day« 

4 With fervor teach our hearts to pray» 

And tune our lips to sing ; 
Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 



JWfii* 



46. 7s. 

Prayer for the Divine Presence. 

1 Gracious Father, now appear ! 

Shine upon us with thy light ; 
Like the spring, when thou art near 
Days and suns are doubly bright. 

2 Never be thy light withdrawn ; 

May it cheer us late and long ; 
Thus we pray at early dawn. 
This shall be our evening song. 



47, 48. PUBLIC VI^ORSHIF* 

As the mother counts the days 

Till her absent son she see, 
Longs and watches, weeps and prays^ 

So the mourner longs for thee. 

4 Come, and let us feel thee nigh ; 
Let the hours of sorrow cease ; 
If thou bless us from on high, 

Then thy sheep shall rest in peace. 

Olney Hymns. 
47. L. M. 

Worship. 

1 Great God ! attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs ; 
To spend one day with thee, on earth. 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace. 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3 Grod is our sun — he makes our day ; 
God is our shield — he guards our way ; 
All needful grace he will bestow. 

And crown that grace with glory too. 

4 O God ! our king, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 

Thy willing servants may we be. 
For blest are they who trust in thee. 

Watts 
48. L. M. 

Diyine Presence in Worship. 

1 Father, where'er thy people meet. 
There they behold thy mercy seat ; 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 49. 

Where'er they seek thee thou art found. 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And take thee with them to their home. 

3 Great Shepherd of thy faithful few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen hope and lighten care. 
To teach our faint desires to rise 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

Cowper. 

49. L. M. 

Public Worship. 

1 AwAT from every mortal care — 
From this world's worthless joys afar— 
Away from earth our souls retreat. 
And wait and worship near thy feet. 

2 Within the temple of thy grace 
We bow before our Father's face ; 
Thy grace and glory we adore, 
And learn the wonders of thy power. 

3 Here, when our spirit faints and dies, 
And tears are starting to our eyes. 
The sun of mercy upward springs 
With healing beams beneath his ^viig«. 



50, 51* PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

4 Futber^ our souls would still abide 
Within thy temple, near thy side } 
But if our feet must hence depart. 
Still keep ihy dwelling in our heart. 

50. H. M* 

Desire of Worship. 

1 Lord of the worlds above ! 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples, are ; 



Watts. 



To thine abode 
My heart aspires, 



With warm desires 
To see my Crod. 



S O happy souls, that pray 

Where Grod appoints to hear ; 
O happy men, that pay 

Their constant service there* 
They praise thee still, I Who love the way 
And happy they | To Zion's hill. 

S They go from strength to strength 
Through this dark vale oi tears^ 
Till each arrives at length, 
•And each in heaven appears. 
Thrice happy he, J Whose spirit trusts 
O Grod of hosts, I Alone in thee. 

WattSL 

51. S< M« 

Invitation to the House of God« 

1 Come to the house of prayer, 

O thou afflicted, come : 
The God of peace will meet thee there^ 
He makes that house his home. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 5% 

S Come to the house of praise, 
Ye who are happy now ; 
In sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 

3 Ye aged, hither come. 

For ye have felt his love ; 
Soon shall your trembling tongues be dumb. 
Your lips forget to move. 

4 Ye youths, before his throne, 

Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 
Let not your hearts his praise disown 
Who gives the power to praise. 

5 Thou, whose benignant eye 

In mercy looks on all. 
Who seest the tear of misery, 

And hear'st the mourner's call, 

6 Up to thy dwelling-place 

Bear our frail spirits on, 
Till they outstrip time's lingering pace. 
And heaven on earth be won. 

E. Taylor. 

52. c. M. 

Public Worship. 

1 How did my heart rejoice to hear 

My friends devoutly say, 
^* In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day." 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorned with grace, 
Stands, like a palace, built for God 
To show his milder face. 



53. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

3 Peace be within ihis sacred place ; 

And joy a constant guest : 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace^ 
Be her attendants blessed. 

4 My soul shall pray for Zion still. 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell. 
Where God, my Saviour, reigBs. 

Watts. 

63. s. M. 

Heavenly joy. 

1 Come, we who love the Lord, 

And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing. 

Who never knew our God ; 
But children of the heavenly king 
Should speak their joys abroad. 

5 This awful God is ours ! 

Our portion and our love ; 
He will send down his heavenly powers 
To bear our souls above. 

4 There we shall see his face, 

And never, never sin ; 
There, from the rivers of his grace. 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

5 Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching through ImmanuePs ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 54, 55. 

64. Q. M. 

Pleasure of Worship. 

1 O tVas a joyful sound to hear 

Our tribes devoutly say. 
Up, Israel, to the temple haste. 
And keep the solemn day : 

2 For there, by his divine command. 

The sons of God repair. 
To celebrate his glorious name, 
And offer praise and prayer. 

3 May peace within these sacred walls 

A constant guest be found ; 
And calm prosperity and joy 
Through all thy courts abound. 

4 May everlasting peace be thine ; 

And happy may they be. 

Thou holy city of our Grod, 

Who bear true love to thee. 

Tate and Brady. 

55. p. M. 

Public Worship. 

1 How pleased and blessed was I 
To hear the people cry. 

Come, let us seek our God to-day ; 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal. 

We haste to Zion's hill, 
And there our vows and honors pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place ! 
Adorned with wonarous grace. 

With walls of strength embiac^d woMtA \ 
4 



66. PUBLIC WORSHfF^ 

In tliee our tribes appear, 
To pray, and praise, and hear 
The sacred gospePs joyful sound. 

3 May peace attend thy gate, . 
And joy within thee wait. 

To bless the soul of every guest ; 
The man who seeks thy peace. 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on hitn rest. 

Watts. 

66. L. M. 

The pleasure of Worship. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of Hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints. 
To meet the assembly of thy saints. 

8 Blest are the saints, who sit on high. 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above. 
And all their work is praise and love. 

3 Blest are the souls, that find a place 
Within the temples of thy grace ; 
Beholding there thy. gentler rays. 
They seek thy face and learn thy praise. 

4 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worship there. 

Watts. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 57, 58. 

57. L. M. 

Praise. 

1 Come, let our voices join to raise 
A sacred song of solemn praise ; 
Ood is a sovereign King ! rehearse 
His honors in exalted verse. 

2 Come, let as hear his voice to-day ; 
The counsels of his love obey ; 

He is our shepherd, we the sheep 
His mercy chose, his pastures keep. 

S Come, let our souls address the Lord, 
Who formed our natures by his word ; 
Attend the offered grace to-day. 
Nor lose the blessing by delay. 

4 Seize the kind promise while it waits, 

And march to Zion's heavenly gates : 

Believe — and take the promised rest ; 

Obey — and be forever blest. 

Wfttti. 

58. L. M. 

Morning or Evening; Worship. 

1 Mr God, accept my early vows. 
Like morning incense in thy house ; 
And let my nightly worship rise 
Bweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 Angels, who make thy church their care. 
Shall witness ray devotion there ; 
While holy zeal directs my eyes 

To thy fair temple in the skies. 



81. DIVJN£ PERFECTION. 

3 Here mercy hides their many sins ; 

Here love their hearts renews ; 
Here thy own reconciled face 
Doth heavenly beams diffuse. 

4 But oh ! what pleasures yet unknown 

In heaven their eyes shall see ; 

If such the enjoyments of the way. 

How blest the home must be ! 

Doddrid 

4 

81. C. M. 

Unirenal QoodnesB of Ood. / 

1 Lord ! thou art good ; all nature shows 
Its mighty author kind ; 
Thy bounty through creation flows, 
FuU, free, and unconfined. 

5 The whole and every part proclaims ' 

Thine infinite good- will ; 
It shines in stars, it flows in streamsi 
And bursts from every hilL 

S It fills the wide extended main. 

And heavens that spread more wide ; 
It drops in gentle showers of rain. 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Through the vast whole it pours supplies 

Of joy in every part; 
O may such love attract the eye, 
And captivate the heart ; 

5 Our highest admiration raise. 

Our kind affections move ; 
Employ our tongues in songs of praise. 
And fill our hearts with love. 

Brow 



DIVINB PERFECTION. 82, 83. 

82. L. M. 

God our Shq)lierd. 

1 Our shepherd is the living Lord I 

Our numerous wants are well supplied ; 
His providence and holy word 
Are all our safety and our guide. 

S He makes us feed, he makes us rest, 
In pastures where salvation grows ; 
The food is all divinely blest, 
And living water gently flows. 

3 Amid the desert and the deep 

He is our comfort, he our stay ; 
His staff supports our weary step, 
His rod directs our doubtful way. 

4 And when we wander through the vale 

Where death and all its terfots are, 
Our heart and hope shall never fail. 
For God, our Shepherd, guards us there. 

Wcitts. 

83. c. M. 

God our Shepherd. 

1 The Lord himself, the mighty Lord 

Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The Shepherd, by whose constant care 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 In tender grass he makes me feed. 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows. 



84, DIVINE JPERFECTION. 

S He does my wandering soul reclaim, 
And, to his endless praise. 
Instructs with humble zeal to walk 
In his most holy ways. 

4 I pass the gloomy vale of death 

From fear and danger free ; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 

5 Since God doth thus his wondrous love 

Through all my life extend, 

That life to him I will devote, 

And in his service spend. 

Tate and Brady. 

84. L. M. 6L 

God our Shepherd. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noonday walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wandering steps he leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden green and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 



DIVINE PERFECTION. 85, 86. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still. 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

Addison. 

85. s. M. 

God our Shepherd. 

1 The Lord my shepherd is, 

I shall be well supplied ; 
Since he is mine, and I am bis. 
What can I want beside 1 

i He leads me to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows ; 
Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim. 
And guides me in his own right way. 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he aflbrds his aid, 

I cannot yield to fear ; 
Though I should walk through death's dark 
shade. 
My Shepherd 's with me there. 

Watts. 

86. L. M. 

Divine Omnipresence. 

I O God, within thy power I stand. 
On every side I feel thy hand ; 
O Power, for mortal reach too high I 
Too dazzling for the mortal eye. 



87. DIVINE PERFECTION. 

2 And could I so perfidious be 

Aa think of once deserting thee. 

Where, Lord, could I thy influence shun 1 

Or whither from thy presence run ? 

3 If I should take the morning's wings. 
And fly where flrst the day-break springs. 
Thy presence. Lord, would follow where 
The winds could waft, or waters bear. 

4 Or should I try to shun thy sight 
Beneath the sable folds of ni^ht. 

One glance from thee, one piercing ray 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

5 O thou, who seest the heart as sooa 
At midnight as the blaze of noon» 
Reclaim me when I go astray. 

And guide me in the heavenward way. 

Tate and Brady. 

87. C. M. 

God's Omnipresence. 

1 The Lord our God is Lord of all ! 

His station who can find ? 
I hear him in the waterfall ! 
I bear him in the wind ! 

2 If in the gloom of night I shroud* 

His face I cannot fly ; 
I see him in the morning cloud 
And in the midnight sky. 

S He lives, he reigns in every land, 
From winter's polar snows. 
To wliere, across the burning sand. 
The blasting meteor glows. 



DIVINE PERFECTION. 88. 

4 He smiles, we live ; he frowns, we die ; 

We hang upon his word ; 
He rears his red right arm on high. 
And ruin bares the sword. 

5 He bids his gales the field deform. 

Then when his thunders cease, 
Sits like an angel in the storm. 
And smiles the winds to peace. 

KirkeWbitA. 

88. c. M. 

Omnipresence of Qod. 

1 Iff all my vast concerns with thee. 

In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, I^ord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest ; 
My public walks, my private ways. 
And secrets of my breast. 

S My thoughts lie open to the Lord 
Before they're formed within ; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word. 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 Oh ! wondrous knowledge, deep and high ! 

Where can a creature hide 1 
Within thy circling arms I lie. 
Beset on every side. 

5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour. 

Are both alike to thee ; 
Oh may I ne'er offend that power 
From which I cannot flee. 



89, 90. DIVINE PERFECTION. 

89. L. M. 

Omniscience of God. 

1 Lord, thou hast searched, and seen me through ; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view 
My ridng and my resting hours. 

My heart and flesh with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak. 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand ; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge ! vast and great ! 
What large extent, what lofly height I 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 

Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

Watta. 

90. C. M. 

OmniscieBce of QocU 

1 Keep silence, all created things I 

And wait your Maker's nod ; 
My soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honors of her God. 

2 Life, death and hell, and worlds unknown 

Hang on his firm decree; 
He sits on no precarious throne. 
Nor borrows leave to be. 



DIVINE PERFECTION* 91. 



'9 



Watti. 



Sis providence unfolds its page 

And there his wonders shine ; 
Bach opening leaf, in every age, 

Fulfils some kind design. 

My Grod ! I would not wish to see 

My fate with curious eyes ; 
What cares and sorrows wait for me. 

Or what bright prospects rise. 

In the fair book of life and grace, 

O, may I find my name 
Recorded in some bumble place. 

Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 

91. CM. 

Wisdom of God. 

Songs of immortal praise belong 

To our almighty God ; 
Be his our heart, and his our tongue, 

To spread his name abroad. 

How great the works his hand hath wrought ! 

How glorious in our sight ! 
Good men in every age have sought 

His wonders with delight. 

How beautiful is nature's frame ! 

How wise the eternal mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 

Which his first thoughts designed. 

Nature, and time, and earth, and skies, 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim : 
What shall we do to make us wise 

But learn to read thy name 1 



92, 93. DIVINE PERFECTION. 

92. 7s. 

Divine Presence. 

1 Thet who seek the throne of grace. 
Find that throne in every place ; 
If we love a life of prayer, 
Grod is present every where. 

S In our sickness or in health. 
In our want or in our wealth. 
If we look to Grod in prayer, 
Grod is present every where. 

3 When our earthly comforts fail, 
When the woes of life prevail, 
'Tis the time for earnest prayer, 
God is present every where. 

4 Then, my soul, in every strait 

To thy Father come and wait ; 

He will answer every prayer, 

God is present every where. 

Metliodist ColU 

93. L. M. 

Trust in God alone. 

1 Mv spirit looks to God alone ; 

My rock and refuge are his throne ; 
In all my fears, in all my straits* 
My soul for his salvation waits. 

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all bis ways. 
Pour out your souls before his face ; 
When helpers fail and foes invade, 
God is our all-sufficient aid. 

3 Make not increasing gold your trust ; 
Set not your hearts upon the dust : 



DiyjNE PERFECTION. 94. 

Why will you grasp the fleeting shade. 
And not believe what God hath said 1 

4 Once has his awful voice declared. 
Once and again our ears have heard. 
All power is his eternal due, 
And man must fear and trust him too. 

Watts. 

94. Ci 3i4 

Divine Faithfulness. 

1 Begin, my soul, some heavenly theme. 

And speak some boundless thing ; 
The mighty works or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Proclaim salvation from the Lord 

For wretched, dying men ; 
His hand hath written all his word 
With an immortal pen. 

3 Engraved as in eternal brass. 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness rase 
The everlasting lines. 

4 O, tell me that my worthless name 

Is graven on thy hands ; 
Show me some promise in thy book 
Where my salvation stands. 

5 Then all the glories of my God 

My joyful voice shall sing ; 
And call the nations to adore 
Their Father and their King. 



95, 96. DIVINE PERFECTION. 

«/0* L. Si. 

The Divine Benignity. 

1 How well our great Preserver kriows 
To weigh and to relieve our woes ! 
And whom like Him shall mortals find. 
Forever good, forever kind 1 

2 Grief for a night, unwelcome guest. 
Beneath our roof may chance to rest ; 
But joy, with the returning day. 
Shall dry the transient tear away. 

3 His promise, truth eternal guides, 
And mercy o'er each act presides ; 
His strength the fainting spirit cheers. 
And checks our griefs and calms our fears. 

4 Thee will we bless, our €rod, our King ! 
And never will we cease to sing 

The mercy shown us from above. 
The wonders of redeeming love. 

Merrick. 

96. S. M. 

Diyine Condescension. 

1 O Lord, our heavenly king, 

Thy name is all divine ; 
Thy glories round the earth are spread ; 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2 When to thy works on high, 

I raise my wondering eyes i 
And see the moon in brightness walk 
Across the kindling skies ; 



DiVlNE PERf^CTION. 97. 

3 When I behold the stars. 

Those radiant files of light ; 
Lord ! what is man, and all his power, 
To thy resistless might 1 

4 Lord, what is worthless man ! 

That thou shouldst love him so ; 
Next to thine angels he is placed, 
And lord of all below. 

5 How rich thy bounties are ; 

How wondrous are thy ways ; 
Thus from decaying dust to form 
A monument of praise. 



Watts. 



97. s. M. 

Divine Mercy. 

1 Tht mercy and thy love, 

O Lord, recal to mind ; 
And graciously continue still 
As thou wert ever, kind. 

2 To me thy truth impart. 

And lead me in thy way ; 
May I thy holy will regard. 
And seek thee all the day. 

S His mercy and his truth 

Our gracious Lord displays. 
In bringing wandering sinners home. 
And teaching them his ways. 

4 He guides in kindness all 
Who his direction seek. 
And with his ^rm of power sustains 
The humble and the meek. 
6* 



98,99. DIVINE PERFECTION. 

6 Through all the ways of God 
Both truth and mercy shine^ 
To men whose undivided hearts 
To his blest will incline. 

Tate and Brady 

98. L. M. 

Mercy of God. 

1 The Lord ! How wondrous are his ways ! 
How firm his truth ! how large his grace ? 
He takes his mercy for his throne, 

And thence he makes his glories known. 

2 High as his glorious power has spread 
The starry heavens above our head. 
Our Father's love exceeds our praise. 
And all the highest hopes we raise. 

3 How slowly doth his wrath arise ! 
On swifter wings salvation flies ; 
The mighty God, the wise, the just. 
Remembers that our frame is dust. 

4 While weary mortals die as soon 

As morning flowers which fade at noon. 
From age tojage his love shall reign, 
Nor"children*s children trust in vain. 

Watts 

99. s. M. 

Divine Favor and Forgiveness. 

1 I LfFT my soul to Grod ; 

My trust is in his name ; 
With my whole heart V 11 raise my song. 
Thy wonders to proclaim. 



DIVINIS P£R^£CTION. 100 

2 From the first dawning light 

Till the dark evening rise. 
For thy salvation. Lord, I wait. 
With ever-longing eyes, 

3 Remember all thy grace. 

And lead me in thy truth ; 
Forgive the sins of riper age, 
And follies of my youth. 

4 The Lord is just and kind ; 

The meek shall learn his ways ; 
And every bumble sinner find 
The methods of his grace. 

5 For his own goodness' sake 

He saves my soul from shame ; 

And pardons, though my guilt be greats 

Through my Redeemer's name. 

Watts. 

100. L. M. 

God waiting to be gracions. 

1 Wait on the Lord, ye heirs of hope. 

And let his word sustain your soul ; 
Well can he bear your courage «p. 
And all your fears and foes control. 

2 He waits his own well-chosen hour. 

His promised mercy to display ; 
And his paternal bosom melts 
While wisdom dictates the delay. 

3 Blest are the humble souls that wait " 

With sweet submission to his will ; 
Harmonious all their passions move, 
And in the midst of storms are still 



SOI. DIVINE P£RF£CTIOlf. 

4 They bow submissive to the rod. 

Their hearts with holy firmness glc 
A promised heaven, a presisnt Gk)d, 
Forbid their rising tears to flow. 

Dod 

101. S. M. 
Divine Grace. 

1 Now to that sovereign grace 

Whence all our comforts spring. 
Let all our blest and favored race 
Their cheerful praises bring* 

5 Grace first designed a way 

To save unworthy man, 
And all the steps that grace display 
That drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught our wandeiing feet 

To tread the heavenly road. 
And new supplies each hour we need. 
When pressing on to God. 

4 Lord, may this matchless grace. 

Which all thy children see, 
Make us, of all thy creatures, prove 
Forever true to thee. 

5 Sacred to thee alone 

Be all these powers of mine ; 
Then, in the noblest sense, my own. 
When most entirely thine. 

Pod 



DIVINE PERFECTION. 102, 103, 

102. L. M. 

Divine Protection. 

^ Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
The eternal hills, above the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives, 
There, my almighty Refuge lives. 

S He lives, the everlasting Grod, 
Who built the world, who spread the flood ; 
The heavens, with all their hosts, he madet 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, to keep 
The silence while his children sleep. 

4 Our spirits, thus divinely blest. 
May rise secure, securely rest, 

Safe in the Lord, whose heavenly care 
Defends our lives from every snare. 

Watts. 

103. C. M. 

Divine Care. 

1 Tb heavens ! send forth your song of praise ; 
Earth, raise thy voice below ! 
Let vales and mountains join the hymn, 
And joy through nature flow. 

S Behold ! how gentle is our God ! 
And hear the lovely strain 
With which he wakes the sinking heart 
To life and peace again. 



104. DIVINE PERFECTION. 

3 Thus when the days of darkness come^ 

We need not sadly mourn. 
As if the Lord could leave us here. 
Forsaken and forlorn. 

4 Can the fond rootber e'er forget 

The infant whom she bore % 
She may forget — ^its cries may move 
A parent's heart no more : 

5 But God shall hear the lightest prayer 

Ills children breathe below ; 
Ti'<' fountains of immortal love 
Shall never cease to flow. 

Scotch Parapb. 

104. L. M. 

The Greatness of God. 

1 Mr God ! my king I thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue^ 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee, 

3 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise. 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labor of their tongue. 

4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds 1 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ; 
Vast and imsearchable thy ways — 
Vast and immortal be thy praise. 

Watts. 



DIVINE PERFECTION. 105, 106. 

106. L. M. 

God our Preserver. 

GrREAT Grod ! w« slug that mighty hand. 
By which supported, still we stand ; 
The opening year thy bounty shows. 
Thy mercy crowns it to its close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed. 
By his unerring counsel led. 

9 l^tfa grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future, all to us unknown. 
To thee commit with humble prayer. 
And banish every anxious care. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed. 
Thou art our joy, and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored, through all our changing days. 

Doddridge. 

106. c. M. 

God our constant Support. 

1 In all the changing scenes of life. 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 His mercy let the mourner tell ; 

Till all that are distressed 
From his example comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to rest. 



107. DIVINE PERFECTIOSr. 

3 To Him who dries all tears away, 

Tis just that man should raise 
The offering of a grateful heart. 
And echo all his praise. 

4 He knows the sorrows of our heart. 

He hears us when we pray ; 
And never from a suppliant turns 
His glorious face away. 

5 O Grod, whom heavenly hosts obey ! 

How highly blessed is he. 
Who rests his sorrows, hopes and joy 
And all his heart, on thee. 

Tatoand 

107. c. M. 

God our Support. 

1 I SET the Lord before ray face ; 

He bears my spirit up ; 
My heart and tongue their joy expre^ 
My flesh shall rest in hope. 

2 God is my portion and my joy ; 

His love is ray delight ; 
He gives sweet counsel all the day. 
And gentle dreams by night. 

3 He will reveal the paths of life 

That lead us to his throne ; 
His courts immortal pleasure give, 
His presence, joy unknown. 

4 My soul would all her thoughts appr 

To his all-seeing eye ; 
Nor life, nor death, my heart can moi 
While such a friend is nigh. 



DIVINE FERFECTIOK. 108, 109. 

108. C. M. 

God our Deliverer. 

^ liOOK back, my soul, with grateful love. 
On what thy Grod has done ; 
Praise him for his unnumbered gifts. 
And praise him for his Son. 

3 How oti hath his indulgent hand 
My flowing eyelids dried ; 
And saved me from impending death. 
When I in danger cried. 

3 When on the bed of pain I lay. 

With sickness sore oppressed, 
How oft hath he assuaged my grie^ 
And lulled my eyes to rest. 

4 He will in his appointed hour 

Thofee bright abodes display, 
Where sin and sorrow, fear and death. 
Forever flee away. 

Doddridge. 

109. c. M. 

God our Strength, 

1 Supreme in wisdom as in power. 
The Rock of Ages stands. 
Though him thou canst not see, nor trace 
The working of his hands. 

8 He gives the conquest to the weak. 
Supports the fainting heart. 
And courage in the evil hour. 
His heavenly aids impart. 

3 Mere human powers shall fast decay. 
And youthful vig'or cease ; 
7 



110, 111. Diy IX£ PERFECTION^ .: 

But they that wait upon the Lord, 
In strength shall still increase. 

4 They with unwearied feet shall tread 
The path of life divine ; 
With glowing ardor onward move. 
With growing brightness shine. 

Scotch Paraph* 

110. CM. 

God our Portion. 

1 God ! my supporter and my hope ! 

My help, forever near ; 
Thine arm of mercy holds me op 
While sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide ray feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thy hand conduct me near thy seat. 
To dwell before thy face. 

3 Behold ! the sinneis that remove 

Far from thy presence, die ; 
Not all the idols that they love. 
Can save them when they cry. 

4 But to draw near to thee, ray God, 

Shall be my sweet employ ; 
My tongue shall sound thy works abroad. 
And tell the world my joy. 

•Watts. 

111. L. M« 

God our Home. 

1 Thou, Lord^ through every changing scene, 
Hast to thy saints a refuge been ; 
Through every age, eternal God, 
Their pleasing home, lAv^vt safe abode. 



DIVINE P£RF£CTION. 112. 

2 In thee our fathers sought their rest ; 
1x1 thee our fathers still are blest ; 
And while the tomb confines their dust. 
In thee their souls abide and trust. 

3 Lo, we are risen, a feeble race. 
Awhile to fill our fathers' place ; 
Our helpless state with pity view. 
And let us share their refuge too. 

4 Through all the thorny paths we trace 
In this uncertain wilderness, 

When friends desert and foes invade, 

Revive our heart and guard our head. 

Doddridge 

112. CM. 

God, our Refuge. 

1 How are thy servants blessed, O Lord ! 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help. Omnipotence. 

2 From all our griefs and straits, O Lord, 

Thy mercy sets us free. 
When, in the confidence of prayer. 
Our souls take hold on thee. 

3 In midst of dangers, fears and death. 

Thy goodness we'll adoie ; 
And praise thee for thy mercies past. 
And humbly hope for more. 

4 Our lives, while thou preservest our lives. 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And O, may death, when death shall come. 
Unite our souls to thee» 



11^114. DITINE PERFECTION. 

113. L.M. 

God impartiaL 

1 Who, gracious Father, can complain 
Under thy mild and equal reign 1 
Who can a weight of duty share 
More than bis soul hath strength to bear 1 

S With diiK^ring climes and difiering land^ 
With fertile; plains or barren sands. 
Thy hand hath framed this earthly roufid^ 
And set each nation in its bound. 

S And thus the light from heaven displays 
Unequal brightness in its rays ; 
But God unfolds to every eye, 
Some path that leads it to the sky. 

4 Large is the bounty of his hand ; 
He will a large return demand ; 
Haste then, life's arduous work pursue. 
And keep the heavenly prize in view. 

Sec 

114. hi M. 

God unchangeable. 

1 Great Former of this various frame, 
Our souls adore thine awful name ; 
And bow and tremble, while they praise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 

i Beyond an angel's vision bright. 
Thou dwell'st in self-existent light ; 
It shines with undiminished ray. 
While suns and systems pass away. 



DIVINE PERFECTION. ITS 

3 Our days a transient period run, 
They change with every circling sun ; 
And in the firmest slate we boast. 
Are bending downwards to the dust. 

4 But let creation fall around ; 

Let death consign us to the ground ; 
Let the last general fiiame arise 
And melt the arches of the skies ; 

5 Calm as the summer ocean, we 

Can all the wreck of nature see ; 

For grace secures us an abode. 

Unshaken as the throne of Grod. 

Doddridge. 

115. C. M. 

Qod unchangeable. 

1 Through endless years thou art the same, 

O, ever blessed God ! 
Ages to come shall know thy name. 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

2 The deep foundations of the earth 

Of old by thee were laid ; 
And all the beauteous arch of heaven 
With matchless skill was made. 

3 Boon shall this goodly frame of things. 

Formed by thy powerful hand, 
Be like a vesture, laid aside 
And changed at thy command. 

4 But thou, O God, art still the same. 
And endless are thy days ; 
Thy bright perfections ever shine 
With undiminished rays. 



1 16, 117. DIVINE PERFECTION. 

6 Thy servants' children, slill thy care. 
Shall own their fathers' Crod, 
To latest time thy favor share. 
And spread thy truth abroad. 

Tate and Brady. 

116. L. M. 

God Unsearchable. 

1 Wait, O my soul, thy Maker's will ; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still ; 
Nor let one murmuring thought arise,—- 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

S In clouds and darkness he resides ; 
His work performs, his reason hides ; 
But makes his grace and justice known. 
The deep foundations of his throne. 

3 There is no power that can withstand 
The might of his resistless hand ; 
The hand that showers its gifts of love 
On all below, and all above. 

4 O Father, make us faithful still 
To do and suffer all thy will ; 

And though thy ways we may not see. 
With all our hearts to trust in thee. 

Beddome* 

117. L. M. 

God Incomprehensible. 

1 Can creatures to perfection find 
The eternal, uncreated mind 1 
Or can the largest reach of thought 
Measure and search his nature out ? 



DIVINE PERFECTIOK. 1 1 8« 

2 'Tis high as heaven, 'tis deep as hell ; 
And what can mortals know or tell ? 
His glory spreads beyond the sky, 
And all the shining worlds on high. 

S He frowns, and darkness veils the moon ; 
The fainting sun grows dim at noon ; 
The pillars of heaven's starry roof 
Tremble and start at his reproof. 

4 These are a portion of his ways ; 

But who can utter all his praise 1 

Who can endure his light, or stand 

To hear the thunders of his hand ? 

Watts. 

118. L. M. 

The God Unknown. 

1 Thou, mighty Lord, art God alone. 
The King of majesty unknown. 
And all thy dazzling glories rise 
Above the reach of angels' eyes. 

2 Tet through this earth thy works proclaim 
The knowledge of thy reverend name. 
And where thy gracious gospel shines, 
We read it in the fairest lines. 

5 But Oh ! how few of all our race 
Have learned thy nature and thy ways ; 
While thousands even in lands of light 
Are buried in the darkest night. 

4 They tread thy courts, thy word they hear, 
And to thy solemn rites draw near ; 
Yet, though salvation seems so nigh. 
Because they know not God, they die. 

Doddridge. 



166, 167. THE SCRIPTURES, 

166. s» M. 

« 

Lr^ and Freedom in the Gospelw 

1 The traveller^ lost in night, 

Breathes many a longing sigh ; 
And marks the welcome dawn of lighi 
With rapture in his eye. 

2 Thus sweet the dawn of day 

Which weary sinners find, 
When mercy, with reviving ray, 
Beam& o'er the fainting mind.. 

3 To slaves oppressed with chains, 

How kind, how dear the friend. 
Whose generous hand relieves their painsv 
And bids their sorrows end. 

4 Thus dear the Friend divine. 

Who rescues captive souls ; 

Unbinds the galling chains of sin. 

And all its power controls. 

5 My God ! to Gospel light 

My dawn of hope I owe ; 
Once wandering in the shades of nighty 
And lost in hopeless woe. 

6 Thy hand redeemed the slave. 

And set the prisoner free ; 
Be all I am, and all I have. 
Devoted, Lord, to thee. 

Mbs. Sttehb. 

167. 8^ M* 

The Word of God. 

1 God of the prophets' power ! 
God of the Gospel's sound ! 
Ride glorious on — send out thy voice 
To all the nations round* 



THE SCRIPTURES. 168. 

2 With heart and lips unfeigned 
We bless thee for thy word ; 
We praise thee for the joyful news 
Of our ascended Lord. 

8 may we treasure well 

The counsels that we bear, 
Till righteousness and solemn joy 
In all our hearts appear. 

4 Water the sacred seed, 

And give it large increase ; 
May neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thornKi, 
Prevent the fruits of peace. 

5 And though we sow in tears. 

Our souls at last shall come. 
And gather in our sheaves with joy, 
At heaven's great harvest-home. 

6 The labor of our life 

Shall end in heavenly rest. 
Where every tear is dried away. 
And every heart is blest. 



Dyer's CoiL 



168. s. M. 

Nature and Scripture. 

1 Behold, the lofty sky 

Declares its maker, God ! 
And all the starry worlds on high 
Proclaim his power abroad, 

10* 



169. THE SCRTPT9R£d^. 

2 Tlie darkness and the light 

Still keep their course the same. 
While night to day and day to night 
Divinely teach his name. 

3 In every different land 

Their general voice is known ; 
They show the wonders of his hand. 
And orders of his throne. 

4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice ! 

To you his word is given ; 
We are not left, from nature*s voice 
To learn the path to heaven. 

5 His statutes and commands 

Are set before our eyes ; 
He puts his Gospel in our hands. 
Where our salvation lies. 



Wai 



169. s. M. 

The Law and the Gospel. 

1 The law by Moses came ; 

But peace, and truth, and love. 
Were brought by Christ, a nobler name, 
Descending from above. 

2 Within the house of God 

Their different works were done ; 
Moses a faithful servant stood. 
But Christ a faithful son. 

3 Then to his new commands 

Be strict obedience paid ; 
O'er all his Father's house he stands. 
The sovereign and VJcve \v^«id. 



THfi SeiCl^TUllEI^ 1 70. 

4 My soul, forever praise, 

Forever love his name, 
Who lams thee from the dangerous way^ 
Of folly, sin and shame. 

5 He leads his heavenly flock 

Where living fountains rise. 
And love divine shall wipe away 
The sorrows from their eyes. 



Watts. 



170. c. M. 

The Law and Gospel compared. 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire and smoke, 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke — 

2 But we are come to Zion's hill. 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will. 
And breathe his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innumerable host 

Of angels clothed in light ; 
Behold the spirits of the just 
Whose faith is turned to sight. 

4 Behold the blest assembly there 

Whose names are found in heaven. 
Where God, the judge of all, declares 
Their earthly sins forgiven. 



THE SCRIPTURES. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest ; 
The man who dwells where Jesus is 
Must be forever blest. 

Watts. 



LIFE, DEATH, AND ETEKNlTy. 



171. C. M. 

Youth. 

1 Bt Siloam's cool and shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows ! 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hiU, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose. 

2 And such the child, whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose heart, inspired by inflaence sweet. 
Is rising up to Grod. 

3 By Siloam's cool and shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power. 
And passion's stormy rage. 

5 Like Him, whose early feet were found 

Within his Father's shrine, . 
Whose years, with changeless virtue crowned. 
Were all alike divine ; 

6 O gracious Father, full of fears. 

We seek thy grace alone. 
In youth, and all succeeding years. 
To keep us still thine own. 

H.ebet« 



172, 173. LIFE, DEATH, &C. 

172, C- M. 

Youth. 

1 The morn of life, how fair and gay ! 

How cheering and how new ! 
What hopes illume their opening day, 
And brighten every view. 

2 But slippery is the path they tread, 

In pleasure^^ dangerous way ; 
A thousand Miares are round them spread, 
And oft tbmr feet betray. 

3 How shall they, then, their course pursue 

Through life's uncertain road 1 
What friendly hand will point their view 
To duty and to God ! 

4 In Grod's own word the way is sure, 

And plain to every eye ; 
It leads us in a path secure. 
To brighter worlds on high. 

Exeter Coll. 

173. c. M. 

Remember thy Creator. 

1 In life's gay morn, when sprightly youth 

With glorious ardor glows, 
And shines in all the fairest charms 
That beauty can disclose ; 

2 Deep on thy soul, before its powers 

Are yet by vice enslaved. 
Be thy Creator's lofty name 
And character engraved. 



LIFE, D£ATH, &C. 174, 175. 

3 For soon the shades of grief may cloud 

The sunshine of thy days ; 
And cares and woes, an endless round. 
Encompass all thy ways. 

4 Soon may thy heart, the woes of age 

In mournful groans deplore. 
And sadly muse on former joys, 
That now return no more. 

Scotch Porapli. 

174. c. M. 

Youthful Piety. 

1 In the soft season of tliy youth. 

In nature's smiling bloom. 
Ere age arrive, and treiTfbling wait 
Its summons to the tomb, 

2 Remember thy Creator, God ; 

For him thy powers employ ; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy hope. 
Thy confidence, thy joy. 

5 He shall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain sea ; 

Till thou art landed on the shore 

Of blessed eternity. 

Gibbons. 

176. c. M. 

Old Age. 

1 God of my childhood and my youth 1 
Thou guide of all my days ; 
My life declares thy heavenly truth, 
And tells thy wondrous ways. 



176. LIFE, DEATH, &C. 

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs, 
And leave my fainting heart ? 
Who shall sustaia my sinking ye^rs. 
If Grod, my strength, depart 1 

S Let me thy power and truth proclaim 
To the surviving age ; 
And leave a savor of thy name. 
When I shall quit the stage. 

4 The land of silence and of death 
Awaits my next remove ; 
O, may these poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love. 



Wal 



176. C. M. 

Age anticipated. 

1 When in the vale of closing years 

My feeble feet shall tread, 
And I survey the various scenes 
Through which I have been led ; 

2 How many mercies will my life 

Before my view unfold ! 
What countless dangers will be past. 
What tales of sorrow told. 

3 But yet, my soul, if thou canst say, 

Pve seen my (Jod in all ; 
In every blessing, owned his haiid» 
In every loss his call ; 

4 If I an aged servant am 

Of Jesqs and of Grod, 
I need not fear the closing scene, - 
Nor dread the appointed road. 



LIFE, DEATH, &C. 177, 178. 

^ That scene will all my labors end. 
That road conduct on high ; 
With cumfort I'll review the past, 
And triumph, though I die. 

Anonymous. 

177. c. M. 

Preparation for old Age. 

1 Mr Grod ! my everlasting hope ! 
I live upon thy truth ; 
Thy hands have borne my childhood up^ 
And strengthened all my youth. 

S My frame was fashioned by thy power. 
With all these limfos of mine ; 
And since my life's first dawning hour, • 
I've been entirely thine. 

3 Still has my life new wonders seen 

Repeated every year ; 
Behold, my days thai yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 

4 Cast me not off when strength declinec^ 

And shadows dim my eyes ; 
And round me let thy glory shine 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

5 Then, in the history of my age. 

When men review my days. 

They 'U read thy love in every page. 

In every line thy praise. 

Watts, 

178. L. M. 
Dinne Protection through Life. 

1 Mt helper, God ! I bless his name ; 
The same his power, his grace the same ; 
The tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

11 



179. LIFE, D£ATH) &C. 

2 I, midst ten thousand dangers, stand. 
Supported by thy guardian hand ; 
And see, when I review my days, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus for his arm has led me on ; 
Thus far I make his mercies Jcnown ; 
And while I tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 My grateful soul, on Jordan's shore. 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more, 
To bear, in the bright courts above, 
The memory of immortal love. 

Doddridge. 

179. L. M. 

Praise through Life. 

1 God of my life ! through all its days 

My grateful powers shall sound thy praise ; 
The song shall wake with morning light. 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest. 
Or giiefs would tear my throbbing breast. 
My tuneful praise?, raised on high. 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail. 
And all the powers of language fail, 

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break. 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But Oh ! when that blest morn is come 
Which breaks the slumbers of the tomb. 
With what glad accents shall I rise 

To join the anthems of the skies. 



Lir£, DEATH, &C. 1 80. 

5 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which sound thtoughout the heavenly plainer 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 
The radiant seraphs round thy throne. 

Doddridge. 

180. c. M. 

Praise in Life and Death. 

1 Mr soul shall praise thee, O my Grod, 

Through all my mortal days ; 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope. 

Be this my sweet employ ; 
Devotion heightens all my bliss. 
And sanctifies my joy. 

S Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 
The honors of my God ; 
My life, with all my active powers. 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

4 And though these lips shall cease to move. 

Though death shall close my eyes, 
Tet shall my soul to nobler heights 
Of joy and transport rise. 

5 Then shall my powers in* endless strains 

Their grateful tribute pay ; 
The theme demands an angel's tongue. 
An everlasting day. 

Heg^nbotham* 



181, 182. LIF£^ DEATH, &C. 

181. S. M. 

Timely Improvement of Life. 

1 The swift declining day — 

How fast its moments fly ; 
While evening's broad and gloomy shade 
Gains on the western sky. 

2 Ye mortals, mark its pace ; 

Improve the hours of light ; 
And know your Maker can command 
An instantaneous night. 

3 His word blots out the sun 

In its meridian blaze ; 
And cuts from smiling, vigorous youth. 
The remnant of its days. 

4 On the dark mountain's brow 

Your feet shall quickly slide, 
And from its airy summit dash 
Your momentary pride. 

6 Give glory to the Lord, 

Who rules the rolling sphere ; 
Submissive at his footstool bow. 
And seek salvation there. 

Doddridg 

182. L. M. 

Improvement of Time. 

1 God of eternity ! from thee 

Did infant Time his being draw ; 
Moments, and days, and months, and ye] 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. 

5 Silent but swift they glide away ; 

Steady and strong the current flows ; 
Lost in eternity's wide sea. 
The boundless gulf from which it rose. 



LlF£rD£ATH, &C. 183. 

S Yet while the shore on either hand 
Presents a gay and flattering show. 
We gaze, in fond amazement lost. 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

4 Great Source of wisdom ! teach our hearts 
To know the worth of every hour ; 
That time may bear us on to joys, 
Beyond its measure and its power. 

Doddridge. 

183. L. M. 

The Day of Salvation. 

1 Life is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time to insure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to bum, 
The wandering sinner may return. 

2 life is the hour that God has given 

. To escape from hell and fly to heaven; 
The day of grace, when mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

3 The living know that they must die ; 
But all the dead forgotten lie ; 
Their hatred and their love are lost, 
Their passions silent in the dust. 

4 Then let us with our might pursue 

Whatever our thoughts design to do. 

Since no device nor work is found. 

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 

Watt* 
*I1 



Iftk ex. 

1 LcT ccfaets bofta ho v stroo^ they be, 

Xor deaih mot «£au&£er Inr ; 
Bat well cooJessw O Locd^ to tiwe» 
WfasuL itt^At ihm^ w« aiCL 

2 Fierii as the jcns oar bodies sUad, 

And floorisb bci^i aad gmy ; 
A bhuing wind sweefs o'er tbe land. 
And wither? all away. 

S Our life contains a thocmnd springs. 
And dies if coe be wrong ; 
Sinmge ! thai a haqi of thousand strings 
Shoald keep in tone so long. 

4 It 18 oar Ck)d supports oar frame. 
The God who baflt m first ; 
Salvation to tbe Almigfatr name 
That saves ns from the dost. 

Watts. 

1 85. S. M. 

Human Frailty; 

1 Alas ! it was but clay 

That formed our bodies first ; 

And every raonlh, and every day, 

'Tis mouldering back to dust. 

2 Our moments fly apace, 

Nor can we make them stay ; 
But, like a flood, our passing days 
Are sweeping us away. 

3 Well, if our days must fly, 

We ni keep their end in sight ; 
We *ll spend them all in wisdom's way, 
And let them haste their flight. 



LIFE, DEATH, &C. .186, 

4 They'll waft us sooner o'er 
This life's tempestuous sea ; 
Soon shall we reach the blissful shore 
Of blessed eternity. 

Watts. 

186. s. M. 

Frailty of Life. 

1 How swift the torrent rolls 

That bears us to the sea ! 
The tide that bears our thoughtless souls 

To vast eternity ! 

$ Our fathers ! where are they, 

With all they called their own 1 
Their joys and sorrows, hopes and fears, 
Their wealth and honor, gone. 

3 But joy or grief remains 

Beyond death's dreary wave. 
While the poor remnant of their frame 
Is sleeping in the grave. 

4 God of our fathers ! hear ! 

Thou everlasting friend ! 
While we, as on life's utmost verge. 
Our souls to thee commend. 

5 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace. 
Till with them in the land of light 
We dwell before thy face. 

Doddridge. 



187) 188. LIF£, DEATH, &C« 

187. C. M. 

Human Folly and Frailty. 

1 How short and hasty is our life ! 

How vast our soul's affairs ! 
Yet senseless mortals vainly strive 
To lavish out their years. 

2 Our days run thoughtlessly along 

Without a moment's stay ; 
Just like a story or a song, 
We pass our lives away. 

3 Gk>d from on high invites us home, 

But we march heedless on ; 

And, ever hastening to the tomb, 

Stoop downward as we run. 

4 Draw us, O God, with sovereign grace. 

And lift our thoughts on high, 

That we may end this mortal race, 

And see salvation nigh. 

Watts. 

188. c. M. 

Human Frailty. 

1 Thee we adore. Eternal name ; 

And humbly own to thee. 
How feeble is our mortal frame. 
What dying worms are we. 

2 The year rolls round and steals away 

The breath which first it gave ; . 
Whatever we do, where'er we be. 
We're travelling to the grave. 

3 Dangers stand thick through all the ground 
• To bear us to the tomb ; 

And fierce diseases wait around. 
To hurry mortals home. 



LIFE, DEATH, &C. 189, 190< 

4 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 

To run this dangerous road ; 

And when our souls are hurried hence. 

May they be found with God. 

Watts. 

189. CM. 

Human Frailty. 

1 Lord, we adore thy wondrous name. 

And, make that name our trust. 
Which raised at first this curious frame. 
From mean and lifeless dust. 

2 Awhile these frail machines endure. 

The fabric of a day ; 
Then know their vital powers no more. 
But moulder back to clay. 

3 Yet, Lord, whate'er is felt or feared. 

This thought Is our repose, 
That he by whom this frame was reared. 
Its various weakness knows. 

4 He views us with a pitying eye. 

While struggling with our load ; 
In pain and danger he is nigh. 
Our Father and our God. 



Doddridge. 



190. c. M. 



The Vanity of Life. 

1 Teach me the measure of my days. 
Thou maker of my frame ! 
I would survey life's narrow space. 
And learn how frail I am. 



19I« LIFE, DEATH, &C. 

2 See the vain race of mortals move 
Like shadows o'er the plain : 
They rage and strive, desire and love. 
But all their noise is vain. 

S Some walk in honor's gaudy show ; 
Some search for golden ore ; 
Some toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And straight are seen no more. 

4 What should I wish or wait for, then. 

From creatures, earth and dust 1 
They make our expectations vain, 
And disappoint our trust. 

5 Now I renounce my earthly hope ; 

My fond desires recall: 
I give my mortal interest up. 
And make my Grod my all. 



Wattih^ 



191. L. M. 

Shortness of Life. 

1 Like shadows gliding o'er the plain. 

Or like the ocean's rolling waves, ^ 
Successive generations pass. 

And hurry onward to their graves. 

2 Vain is the boast of lengthened years ; 

How fast and still they glide away ! 
Mournful and short alike appears 

The patriarch's age, the infant's day. 

8 O Father, in whose mighty hand 
The boundless years and ages h'e. 
Teach us the fleeting gift to prize. 
And use the moments as they fly ; 
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4 To crowd the narrow span of life 

With wise designs and virtuous deeds ; 

So shall we wake from death's dark night 

To share the glory that succeeds. 

J. Taylor. 

192. CM* 

Shortness of Life. 

1 Our life is ever on the wing. 

And death is ever nigh ; 
The moment when our lives begin, 
We all begin to die. 

2 Tety mighty God, our fleeting days 

Thy lasting favor share ; 
Yet, with the bounties of thy grace. 
Thou crown'st the rolling year. 

S Thy friendly hand provides our food. 
And fills our hearts with love ; 
Thy grace stands pointing out the road 
That leads our souls above. 

4 Thy goodness runs an endless round, 

All glory to the Lord ! 
Thy mercy never knows a bound, 
And be thy name adored. 

5 Thus we begin the lasting song. 

And when we close our eyes. 
Let ages down thy praise prolong. 
Till time and nature dies. 

Watts. 

193. s. M. 

Shortness of Life. 

1 To-MORRow, Lord, is thine. 

Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 
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And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies. 

And bears our lives away ; 

make thy servants truly wise. 

That they may live to-day. 

5 Since on this fleeting hour 

Eternity is hung, 
Waken, by thy Almighty power. 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care ; 

O be it still pursued ; 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 

6 To Jesus may we fly, 

Swift as the morning light ; 
Lest life's young golden beams should die 
In sudden, endless night. 

Doddddge. 

194. C. M. 

Warnings of Mortality* 

1 Beneath our feet and o'er our head 

Is equal warning given ; 
Beneath us lie the countless dead ; 
Above, the glorious heaven. 

2 Our eyes have seen the rosy light 

Of youth's soft cheek decay ; 
And death descend, in sudden night. 
On manhood's middle day. 

3 Our eyes have seen the steps of age 

Bend downward to the tomb ; 
And yet shall earth our thoughts engage. 
And dreams of days to come ? 



\ 
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4 Turn, mortal, turn ; thy danger know ; 

Where'er thy feet can tread, 
The earth rings hollow from below. 
And warns thee of her dead. 

5 Turn, Christian, turn ; thy soul apply 

To truths divinely given ; 
All that beneath thee sleeping lie. 
Must wake to hell or heaven. 

Heber. 

196. c. M. 

Man fraiJ, and God eternal. 

1 Our Grod, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home ; 

2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

3 Thy word commands us to the dust, 

"Return, ye sons of men ;" 
All nations rose from earth at first. 
And turn to earth again. 

4 Time, like an overflowing stream. 

Is bearing all away ; 
They pass, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

5 Our Grod, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Be thou our guard while life shall last. 
And our eternal home. 

WattJ^. 
12 
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196. L. M. 

Mortality. 

1 Behold the path that mortals tread 
Down to the regions of the dead ; 
The fleeting moments will not stay. 
Nor can we measure back our way. 

S No care our wasting life can save ; 
Our early friends are in the grave ; 
Feeble as theirs our mortal frame, 
The same our way, our house the same. 

S My Grod, to thee my all I trust. 
And if thou call me to the dust, 
I know thy voice, I bless thy hand. 
And die in peace at thy command. 

4 Away with every mortal care. 
Awake, my soul, thy way prepare. 
With steady feet that path to tread 
Which leads us downward to the dead. 

Doddridge. 

197. L. M. 

Mortality. 

1 Through every age, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode ; 

High was thy throne, ere heaven was made. 
Or earth, thy humble footstool, laid. 

2 Long hadst thou reigned, ere time begui^ 
Or dust was fashioned into man ; 

And long thy kingdom shall endure. 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

3 Death, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away— our life 's a dream— 
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A tale soon told — a morning flower. 
Cut down, and withered in an hour. 

4 Oh ! teach us, Lord, how frail is man ; 

And kindly lengthen out our span. 

Till, though we die, our souls shall be 

Prepared to rise, and dwell with thee. 

Watts. 



198. L. M. 

Mortality. 

1 SovfiRfiiGN of life, before thine eye, 
Lo, mortal men by thousands die ; 
Banished at once from human sight. 
To the dark grave's unchanging night. 

S There, friends no more their friends shall 
meet, 
No more exchange the welcome sweet ; 
No more the well-known features trace. 
No more renew the fond embrace. 

S Tet if my Father's faithful hand 
Conduct me through this gloomy land, 
My soul with pleasure shall obey. 
And follow where he leads the way. 

4 The beamings of his gracious eye 
A lost creation can supply ; 
And nobler friends than here we leave, 
In brighter, fairer worlds can give. 

Doddridge. 
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199. L. M. 61. 

Death. 

1 Yet a few years, or days perhaps. 
Or moments pass in silent lapse, 

And time to me shall be no more ! 
No more the sun these eyes shall view. 
Earth o'er these limbs her dust shall strew. 

And life's delusive dream be o'er. 

9 Great Grod ! how awful is the scene ! 
A breathy a transient breath between ; 
And can I waste life's fleeting day 1 
To earth, alas, too firmly bound, 
Trees deeply rooted in the ground, 

Are shivered when they 're torn away. 

3 Great Cause of all above, below ! 
Who knows thee must forever know 

Thou art immortal and divine ; 
Thine image, on my soul impressed. 
Of endless being is the test. 
And bids eternity be mine. 

HawktBworUi. 

200. L. M. 

Death approaching. 

1 That awful hour will soon appear. 

Swift on the wings of time it flies. 
When all that pains or pleases here. 
Shall vanish from my closing eyes. 

2 Think, O my soul, how much depends 

On the short period of to-day ; 
^hall time, which heaven in mercy lends. 
Be negligently thrown away ? 
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3 Thy remnant minutes strive to use ; 

Awake, rouse every active power ; 
And not in dreams and trifles lose 
This little, this important hour. 

4 Lord of ray life ! inspire my heart 

With heavenly ardor, grace divine ; 
Nor let thy presence e*er depart. 

For strength, and life, and death, are thine. 

Mrs. Stede. 

201- L- M. 

Victory over Death. 

1 Lift up, ye saints, your weeping eyes. 
Suspend your sorrows and your sighs ; 
Arise and hear the Saviour say, 
*The former things are passed away.' 

2 Behold amid the glowing skies 
A new created world arise ! 

Mark with what light its prospects shine ! 
How rich, how various, how divine ! 

3 No grief shall there assail the heart. 
No boding fear, no piercing smart ; 
It opens wide its friendly breast. 
To take the weary souls to rest. 

4 Vain king of terrors ! boast no more 

How strong thine arm, how wide thy power. 
Each saint, in Christ, bis living head. 
Shall reign, when thou thyself art dead. 

Doddridge. 

202, L. M. 

The Death of the Virtuous. 

1 SiVeet is the scene when virtue dies ! 
When sinks a righteous soul torest, 
22* 
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How mildly beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves th' expiring breast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o^er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 Triumphant smiles the victor brow. 

Fanned by some angel's radiant wing ; 
Where is, oh grave ! thy victory now ? 
And where, insidious death ! thy sting 1 

4 Farewell, conflicting joys and fears ; 

When light and shade alternate dwell ; 
How bright the unchanging morn appears ; 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

5 Its duty done as sinks the clay, 

Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
* Sweet is the scene when virtue dies !' 

Barijanld. 

203. c. M. 

Death of the Good. 

1 Why do we mourn departing friends, 

Or shake at death's alarms ? 
'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends. 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward too. 

As fast as time can move ? 
We would not wish the hours more slow 
That bear our souls above. 



LIFJB, D£ATH, &C. 204. 

S Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb 1 
'Twas there the flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

4 The graves of all his saints he blessed. 

And softened every bed ; 

Where should the dying members rest. 

But with the dying head ? 

Watts. 

204. c. M. 

The Grave. 

1 Hark ! from the tombs a solemn sound ! 

My ears, attend the cry ; 
Ye living men, come view the ground 
Where you must shortly lie. 

2 Princes, this clay must be your bed. 

In spite of all your powers ; 
The proud, the wise, the reverend head. 
Must lie as low as ours. 

3 Great Grod ! is this our certain doom % 

And are we still secure "i 
Still moving downward to the tomb. 
And yet prepared no more 1 

4 Grant us the power of quickening grace 

To fit our souls to fly ; 

Then, when we end this mortal race. 

We *11 rest above the sky. 

Watt*. 
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205. c. M. 

Peace of the Grave 

1 How Still and peaceful is the grave ! 

Where, life's vain tunnults past. 
The appointed house, by heaven's decree. 
Receives us all at last. 

2 The wicked there from troubling cease ; 

There, passions rage no more ; 
And there the weary pilgrim rests 
From all the toils he bore. 

S There rest the prisoners, now released 
From slavery's sad abode ; 
No more they hear the oppressor's voice, 
Nor dread the tyrant's rod. 

4 There servants, masters, small and great. 

Partake the same repose ; 
And there, in peace, the ashes join 
Of those who once were foes. 

5 All, levelled by the hand of death, 

Lie sleeping in the tomb, 
Till God in judgment call them forth 
To meet their righteous doom. 

Scotch Paraph. 

206. c. M. 

Absence from the body. 

1 There is a house not made with hands. 

Eternal and on high ; 
And here my spirit waiting stands. 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved and fall ; 

Then, O my soul, with joy obey 

Thy heavenly father's call. 
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3 We walk by faith in joys to come ; 

Faith lives upon his word ; 
But while the body is at home. 
We are absent from the Lord. 

4 'Tis well to trust thy heavenly grace. 

But better far to see ; 

We would be absent from the flesh, 

And present, Lord, with thee. 

Watts. 

207. s. M. 

Retribution. 

1 O, WHERE shall rest be found. 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears. 

There is a life above. 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death, whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 
And O what gloomy horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 

5 O God of truth and grace. 

Teach us that death to shun, 

Lest we be banished from thy face, 

Forevermore undone. 

Montgoimert^ 
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208. c. M . 

The Last Day. 

1 ' SxAifD stin, refulgent orb of day T 
The Jewish tic tor cries ; 
8o shall at last an aogei say. 
And rend it from the skies. 

t A flame iotenser than the sun 
Shall melt his golden urn ; 
Time's lingering sands no more shall ruD, 
Nor human years return. 

S Then, with immortal splendor bright. 
That glorious orb shall rise* 
Which through eternity shall light 
The new created skies. 

4 On the bright ranks of happy souk^ 

Those blissful beams shall shine. 

While the loud song of triumph ndls 

In harmony divine. 

Butcbar* 

209. C. M. 

The Resurrection. 

1 How long shall death, the tyrant, reign. 

And triumph o'er the just 1 
While the rich blood of martyrs slain 
Lies mingled with the dust. 

2 Lo ! I behold the scattering shades^ 

The dawn of heaven appears ; 
The sweet, immortal morning spreads 
Its blushes round the spheres. 

3 I see the Loid of glory come. 

With flaming guards around ; 
The skies divide to make him room. 
The trumpet shakes the ground. 
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4 I bear the voice — ^ ye dead, arise !' 
And lo ! the dead obey ; 
And waking saints with joyful eyes 

Salute the heavenly day. 

Wftttfc 

210* L* M. 

Heaven. 

1 There is a glorious world on high. 

Resplendent with eternal day ; 
Faith viewsthe blissful prospect uighj 
And God's own word reveals the ¥ray. 

2 There shall the servants of the Lord 

With never-failing lustre shine ; 
Surprising honor ! vast reward. 
Conferred on man by love divine. 

3 The shining firmament shall fade. 

And sparkling stars resign their light ; 
But these shall know do change nor shade. 
Forever fair, forever bright. 

4 How happy then the truly wise. 

Who learn and keep the sacred road ! 
How happy they whom heaven employs 
To turn the wanderers back to God ! 

5 Come, Lord, awake our active powers. 

Our feeble, dying strength renew ; 

And let these fainting hearts of ours 

Be kindled at the glorious view. 



Mvs. Steele, 



211. C. M. 

Prospect of Heaven. 

1 There is a land of pure delight. 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 



/ 
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2 There, everlasting spring abides. 

And never-withering flowers ; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand, dressed in living green ; 
So, to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger shivering on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

5 O, could we make our doubts remove. 

These gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes ; 

6 Could we but stand where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 

Watu. 

212. s. M. 

Heaven. 

1 Far from these scenes of night 

Unbounded glories rise ; 
And realms of infinite delight. 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 There sickness never comes ; 
There grief no more complains ; 

Health triumphs in immortal bloom. 
And purest pVeaawx^ \^\^w^. 
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3 No cloud those regtoi» know, 

Forever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe. 
Can never enter there. 

4 There night is never known, 

Nor sun's faint, sickly ray ; 
But glory, from the eternal throne. 
Spreads everlasting day. 

5 O, raay this vision fire 

Our souls with ardent love ; 
And living faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 

Mrs. Steele. 

213. c. M, 

Heaven for the Holy. 

1 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard. 

Nor sense nor reason known. 
What joys the Father hath prepared 
For those who love the Son. 

2 Bat the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come ; 
And beams of glory in his word 
' Allure and guide us home. 

S Pure are the joys above the sky. 

And all the region peace ; 

No lip profane, nor envious eye. 

Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 Those holy gates forever bar 
The slaves of sin and shame ; 
None shall obtain admission there 
But followers of the ii^ml^* 
13 
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5 He keeps the Father's book of life. 
Where all their names are found ; 
The hypocrite in vain shall strive 
To tread the heavenly ground. 

Waits. 



CHRISTUN PRINCIPLES AND AFFECTIONS. 



214. CM. 



The new heart. 



1 O FOR a heart to praise my Grod, 

A heart from sin set free ; 
A heart that always feels the blood 
Of Him who died for me. 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

The great Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
•Where Jesus reigns alone. 

S O for a lowly, contrite heart. 
Believing, true, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him who reigns within : 

4 A heart in every thought renewed. 

And full at love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
O God, resembUug thine. 

5 Thy Spirit, gracious Lord, impart ; 

Come quickly from above. 

And deeply write in every heart 

Thy new, best natn^ of love. 

Methodist Coll. ' 

i 
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215. 8. M. 

Confidenee in God. 

1 Let sinners take tbeir course. 

And choose the road to death ; 
But in the worship of my God 
I'll spend my daily breath. 

2 My thoughts address bis throne. 

When morning brings the light ; 
I seek his blessing every noon. 
And pay my vows at night. 

S Because they dwell at ease. 
And BO sad changes feel. 
They neither fear nor trust thy name, 
Nor learn to do thy will. 

4 But I, with all my cares, 

WiU lean upon the Lord : 

I'll cast my burden on his arm. 

And rest upon his word. 

5 His arm shall well sustain 

The children of his love : 
The ground on which their safety stands 
No earthly power can move. 



Watts. 



216. c. M. 

Constant trust in God. 

1 Father divine ! before thy view. 
All worlds, all creatures lie ; 
No distance can elude thy search. 
No darkness veil \.l\\i» e^e. 
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2 Prom thee our vital breath we drew ; 
Our childhood was thy care ; 
And vigorous youth and feeble age 
Thy kind protection share. 

8 Whatever we do, where'er we turn, 
Thy bounty ceaseless flows ; 
Oppressed with woe when nature faints. 
Thine arm is our repose. 

4 To thee we look, thou Power supreme ;^ 
O, still our wants supply ; 
Safe in thy presence may we live. 
And in thy favor die. 

J. Taylor. 

217. L. M. 

Trust in Qod. 

1 Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims 

His various and his saving names; 
O may they not be heard alone. 
But by our sure experience known. 

2 Through every age, his gracious ear 

Is open to bis servants' prayer ; 
And never shall the just complain 

That they have sought their God in vain. 

3 For still he owns his ancient name ; 

The same his power, his love the same ; 
And by a dearer title known. 

Father and God of Christ his Son. 

4 To him our souls in faith arise ; 

To him we lift imploring eyes. 
And boldly through the desert tread. 
For God will guard where God hath led; 

Doddridee. 

13* 



i 



2I89 219. CHRIStlAlf ATFECTIOJIS. 

218. L. M. 

Trust in ProTidence. 

1 Great Lord of earth, and seacr, and skies ! 
Thy wealth the needy world supplies ; 
And safe beneath thy guardian arm. 
We live secure from every harm. 

8 To thee, perpetual thanks we owe, , 
For all our comforts here below ; 
Our daily bread thy bounty gives. 
And every rising want relieves. 

3 Our portion may thy wisdom choose. 
Hot let our hearts thy choice refuse ; 
On thee, O God, would we depend, ^ 
The rich, the sure, the faithful friend. 

4 And when our souls are called to stand 

Beneath the chastening of thy hand. 

We'll learn a lesson from thy Son, 

And say, " Thy holy will be done.** 

Bravne. 

219. C. M. 

Trust in Divine Goodness. 

1 Father ! we own thy Sovereign hanjd. 
Thy faithful care we own ; 
Wisdom and love are all thy ways. 
When most to us unknown. 

5 To thee we yield our comforts up. 

To thee our lives resign ; 
In straits and dangers, rich and safe. 
If we and ours are thine. 

3 Thy saints in earlier life removed. 
In sweeter accenlB suig^ 
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And bless the swiftness of their flight, 
That bore them to their King. 

4 The burdens of a lengthened day 

With patience may we bear, 

Till evening's welcome hour shall show 

We were our Father's care. 

Doddridge. 

220. c. w. 

Confidence in God, 

1 So firm the saint's foundations stand. 
Nor can his hopes remove. 
Sustained by God's Almighty hand. 
And sheltered in his love ; 

S The olive and the fig may fail. 
The vine its fruit deny ; 
Famine through all his fields prevail. 
And all the herd may die : 

5 God is the treasure of his soul. 

The source of sacred joy ; 
Which no affliction can control. 
Nor death itself destroy. 

4 Lord ! may we feel thy cheering beams, 

And share thy saints' repose ; 

We will not mourn the vanished streams. 

While such a fountain flows. 

Doddridge* 

221. S. M. 

Reliance on God. 

1 Mv Father ! cheering name ; 

O may I call thee mine ! 
Give me with humble hope to claim 
A portion so divine. 
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2 This can my fears control, 

And bid my sorrows fly ; 
What real harm can reach my soul 
Beneath a Father's eye 1 

3 Whate'er thy will denies, 

I calmly would resign ; 
For thou art just, and good, and wise ; 
O bend my will lo thine. 

4 Whate'er thy will ordains, 

O give me strength to bear ; 
gtiii let me know a Father reigns, 
And trust a Father's care. 

Mrs* Steele. 

222. CM. 
Praise for Divine Goodness. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love and praise. 

2 Unnumbered mercies on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

4 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

Addison. 
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223. L. M. 

Qiving thanks in all things. 

1 GroD of our lives ! our thanks to thee^ 
Should, like thy gifts, continual be ; 
In constant streams thy bounty flows, 
From life's first opening to its close. 

2 From thee our comforts all arise ; 

Our numerous wants thy hand supplies ; 
Nor can we ever, Lord, be poor. 
Who live on thy exhaustless store. 

8 If sorrows on our hearts descend. 
We still can trust our heavenly friend. 
And bear his gracious words impressed 
In long remembrance in the breast. 

4 Dispose us, each revolving day. 
For daily gifts, our thanks to pay ; 

And though withdrawn those gifts should be. 

In all things to give thanks to thee. 

Browne. 

224. 7s. 

Praise to God in Prosperity. 

1 Praise to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous source of every joy. 
Let thy praise our tongues employ ; 

2 For the blessings of the field. 
For the stores the gardens yield. 
For the vine's exalted juice, 
For the generous olive's use ; 

5 Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 
Clouds that drop their fattening dewi^ 
Buns that temperate warmth diffuse : 
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4 All that Spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her rich overflowing stores : 

5 These to thee, my God, we owe ; 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

BarfaauUL 
226. 7s. 

Praise to God in Adfoiiity. 

1 Should the rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripening ear ; 
Should the flg-tree's blasted shoot 
Drop her green, untimely fruit ; 

2 Should the vine put forth no more. 
Nor the olive yield her store ; 
Though the sickening flocks should fall, 
And the herds desert the stall ; 

3 Should thine altered hand restrain 
The early and the latter rain ; 
Blast each opening bud of joy. 
And the rising year destroy ; 

4 Yet to thee my soul should raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise ; 
And when every blessing 's flown. 
Love thee, for thyself alone. 



I 
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Praising God in all changes. 

1 Father of mercies, God of love, 
My Father and my God ; 
Pll sing the honors of thy name. 
And spread Ihy pxsA^e ^\i\o^d. 



Barbauld. 
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2 In every period of my life 

Thy thoughts of love appear ; 
Thy mercies gild each transient scene, 
And crown each lengthening year. 

3 In all these mercies, may my soul 

A father's bounty see ; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows 
Estrange my heart from thee. 

4 In every changing state of life, 

Each bright, each gloomy scene. 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and serene. 

5 Then will I close my eyes in death, 

Pree^from distressing fear ; 

For desutb itself is life, ray God, 

If thou art with me there. 

Heginbotham. 

227. c. M. 

Gratitude and Submission. 

1 When I survey life's varied scene. 

Amidst the darkest hours. 
Bright rays of comfort shine between. 
And thorns are mixed with flowers. 

2 No harm can ever reach my soul. 

Beneath my Father's eye ; 
This thought can all my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly. 

3 If pain and sickness rend my frame, 

And life almost depart. 
Thy mercy ever is the same, 
To cheer my drooping h^att. 



228. CURISTIiJ^ AWVBQTlom^ 

4 Is glowing health my happy share t 

Then let me bless my Gw : 
Thy goodness let my song declare, 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

5 While such delightful joys as- these 

Are kindly dealt to me. 

Be all my hours of health and ease 

Devoted, Lord, to thee. 

Mrs. Steele. 

228. C. M. 

Submission, 

1 O Lord, my best desires fulfil. 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort, to thy will. 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command. 

Whose love forbids my fears V 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That dries away my tears. 

3 No, let me rather freely yield 

What most I prize to thee ; 
Who never hast a good withheld. 
Nor wilt withhold from me. 

4 Wisdom and mercy guide my way. 

Shall I resist their power 1 
A poor blind creature of a day. 
And dying every hour ? 

6 But ah ! my inward spirit cries. 
Still bind me to thy sway. 
Else the next cloud that veils the skies 
Drives all thes^ Ibowg^lil^ ^waY• 



CURISTIAlf AFFECTIONS. 229, 230. 

Submission. 

1 Mt God ! I thank thee ; may no thought 

E'er deem thy chastisement severe ; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught, 
Calm each wild wish, each anxious fear. 

2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 

The sun shines bright, and man is gay ; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom 
That darkens o'er his little day. 

3 Full many a throb of grief and pain, 

Thy frail and erring child must know. 
But not one prayer is breathed in vain. 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ ; 

Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And, raid the wreck of human joy. 
Let kneeling faith adore thy will. 



Norton. 



230. c. M. 



Submission. 

1 Naked as from the earth we came. 

And rose to life at first, 
We to the earth return again. 
And mingle with the dust. 

2 The dear delights we here enjoy. 

And fondly call our own. 
Are but short favors, borrowed now. 
To be repaid anon. 

3 'Tis.'God who lifts our comforis high. 

Or ednks them in the gia^e \ 
14 



231,232. CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS* 

He gives — and blessed be his name, 
He takes but what he gave. 

4 Peace, all our angry passions, then; 
~ Let each repining sigk 
Be silent at his sovereign will. 
And every murmur die. 

Wattii 

231. c. M. 

Acquiescence in Qod's Will. 

1 Author of good ! to thee we turn ; 

Thine ever watchful eye 
Alone can all our wants discern, 
Thy hands alone supply. 

2 O, let thy fear within us dwell, 

Thy love, our footsteps guide ; 
That love shall vainer loves expel. 
That fear, all fears beside. 

3 And since, by passion's force subdued. 

Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun ihe latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill ; 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want, 

Let mercy still supply ; 
The good unasked, O Father, grant. 
The ill, though asked, deny. 

Merrick. 

232. C. M. 

Anxiety Removed. 

1 We would not seek, with God our friend. 
With anxious care to know. 
Or how, or when, our life shall end. 
Or what out \ol\i^\ovj. 



CHRI^TfAIf AFFECTIONS. 233^ 

IB The same kind Power that gave us breath. 
Still hclds us in his hand ; 
And when he bids us sleep in dealh> 
All-wise is his command. 

S If lengthened years our lives shall crown^ 
Then be his praise expressed ; 
Or, if in this he cuts us down, 
Still what he does is best. 

4 May we, the good each hour supplies 

Receive with grateful mind ; 
And when our fairest pleasure die?. 
Be humble and resigned. 

5 How swift our moments steal away I 

Even while we speak they fly ; 
Then let us seize the passing day. 
And only live, to die. 

Frisbie. 

233. L. M. 

Anxiety Removed. 

1 Why sinks my weak, desponding mind ? 

Why heaves my heart the anxious sigh ? 
Can sovereign goodness be unkind 1 
Am I not safe, if God be nigh 1 

2 TTis he supports the fainting frame ; 

On him alone my hopes recline ; 
The wondrous glories of his name, 

How wide they spread, how bright they shine ! 

S My Gk)d ! if thou art mine indeed, 

Then I have all my heart can crave ; 
A present help in times of need, 

Still kind to hear, and strong to save. 



I 



234. CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONfiL^ 

4 Forgive my doubts, O gracious Lord, 
And calm the sorrows of my breast ; 
Speak to my heart the healing word, 
That thou art mine, and I am blest. 

Mrs. Steele. 



234. s. M. 

Encouragement. 

1 Give to the winds thy fears ! 

Hope, and be undismayed ! 
Qod hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 
Grod shall lift up thy head. 

2 He every where hath rule, 

And all things serve his might ; 
His every act pure blessing is, 
His path unsullied light. 

S Thou comprehend'st him not ; 
Yet heaven and earth will tell, 
God sits as sovereign on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 

4 Thou seest our weakness. Lord, 

Our. hearts are known to thee ; 
O lift thou up our sinking hand. 
Confirm the feeble knee. 

5 Through winds, and clouds, and stormsf, 

His hand will clear our way ; 
We wait his time, and soon the night 
Shall end in perfect day. 

MontfiaB* 



CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 235, 236» 

236. s. M. 

Dependence on God. 

1 To keep the lamp alive 

With oil we fill the bowl ; 
'Tis water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the soul. 

2 The Lord's unsparing hand 

Supplies the living stream ; 
It is not at our own command. 
But all derived from him. 

3 Man's wisdom is to seek 

His strength in God alone ; 
For even an angel would be weak 
Who trusted in his own. 

4 Retreat beneath his wings, 

And in his grace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of kings 
Than all your works beside. 

5 In him is all our store ; 

Grac^ issues from his throne ; 

Whoever says, * I .want no more,' 

Confesses he has none. 



Cowper« 



236. c. M. 

Support in God. 

1 My God, the covenant of thy love 
Abides forever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace, I feel 
My happiness secure. 
14* 
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237. CHRISTIAN AFFSCTIOlfS. 

2 What though my house be not with thee. 
As nature coidd desire ; 
To nobler joys than nature gives. 
Thy servants all aspire. 

8 Since thou, the everlasting Grod, 
My father art become, 
Jesus my guardian, and my friend, 
And heaven my final home ; 

4 I welcome all thy sovereign will. 
For all that will is love : 
And, when I know not what thou do0t, 
I wait the light above. 

237. S. H. 

Obligation to Qtxl. 

1 My Maker and my king ! 

To thee my all I owe ; 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind ! 

A thousand reasons move, 
A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 

3 Thy goodness, like the sun, 

Dawned on my early days ; 
Ere infant reason had begun 
To form my lips to praise. 

4 The creature of thy hand. 

On thee alone I live ; 
My God, thy benefits demand 
More praise lYian \4^ c^jbl ^^^- 



OHRISTIAN AFF£CTIOirS. 238. 

5 O, let thy grace" inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let ail my powers to thee aspire, 

Ai^d all my days be thine. 

Mrs. Steele 



238. c. M. 

Happiness in God alone. 

1 When Fancy spreads her boldest wings, 
And wanders unconfined 
Amidst the unbounded scene of things 
Which entertain the mind ; 

8 In vain we trace creation o'er 
In search of sacred rest ; 
The whole creation is too poor 
To make us fully blest. 

3 In vain would this low world employ 

Each false and flattering wile ; 
For what can yield a real joy, 
But our Creator's smile 1 

4 Let earth with all her charms depart. 

Unworthy of the mind ; 
In God alone this restless heart 
An equal bliss can find. 

5 Thy favor, Lord, is all we want. 

Here would our spirit rest ; 

O seal the rich, the boundless grant. 

And make us fully blest. 

Mrfk Steele. 



289, 240. OHEISTIAN AFFECTlOmi. 

Seeking God. 

1 HcAE, gracious sovereign, from thy throne, 
' And send thy various blessings down ; 
When by thy children thou art sought. 
Oh, hear the prayer thy word hath taught 

% Oh, send thy Spirit from above, 
To fill the coldest heart with love ; 
Soften to flesh the heart of stone, 
And let thy godlike power be known. 

8 Speak thou, and in the haughtiest eyes 
Shall tears of deep repentance rise ; 
And all that now thy love disdain. 
Shall seek thy face, nor seek in vain. 

4 Then shall thy gathering children wait 
In crowds around thy temple gate ; 
Each pressing on with zeal to be 
A living sacrifice to thee. 



Doddridge. 



Seeking God. 

1 Mr God I permit my tongue 

This joy — to call thee mine ; 
And let my earnest heart prevail, 
And taste thy love divine. 

2 For life, without thy love. 

No relish can afford ; 
No joy to be compared with this, — 
To serve and please the Lord. 

8 In wakeful hours of night, 
I call my God to mind ; 
I think how wise thy counsels are. 
And all thy dea\mgQ k\Tkd« 



CBmiSTlAN AFFECTIOIfS. 24U 

t Since thou hast been noy help. 

To thee my spirit flies ; 

And on thy faithful providence 

My cheerful hope reh'es. 

6 To thee Pll lift my hands. 

And praise thee while I live ; 

Not all the pleasures of the earth 

So pure enjoyment give^ 

Watta. 

241. c. M. 

Rejoicing in God. 

1 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
This work belongs to you ; 
Sing of his name, his ways, his word : 
How holy, just and true. 

5 His mercy and his righteousness, 

Let heaven and earth proclaim ; 
His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wondrous name. 

8 His wisdom and almighty word 
The heavenly arches spread ; 
And by the Spirit of the Lord 
Their shining hosts were made. 

4 He made the moving waters flow 
To their appointed deep ; 
The heaving seas their limits know. 
And their own'station keep. 

6 He scorns the angry nations' rage. 

And breaks their vain designs ; 
His counsel stands through every age^ 
And in full glory shines. 

Wfttu. 



242, 243. CHBISTIAN AFF£CTIOjf S. 

242. c. M. 

Walking with God. 

1 O FOR a closer walk with God ! 

A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light to 8hine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord 1 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ] 

8 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ; 
How sweet their memory still; 
But they have left an aching void. 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

Cowper. 

243. c. M. 

Walking with God. 

1 Thrice happy souls, who, born from heaven. 
While yet they sojourn here. 
Each day of life with God begin, 
And spend it in his fear. 

Midst hourly cares may love present 
lis incense to ihy iVitowe \ 




CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 244b 

And while the world our hands employs. 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

S To aid the better ends of life. 
Be each enjoyment sought ; 
And by each various providence. 
Some wise instruction brought. 

4 When by laborious duties called. 

Or by temptation tried ; 
We'll seek the shelter of thy wings. 
And in thy strength confide. 

5 In this communion with my God, 

My life shall pass away ; 
Nor shall I then impatient wish. 
Nor fear its closing day. 

Doddridge. 

244. L. M. 

Glorying in the Lord. 

1 The righteous Lord, supremely great. 
Maintains his universal state ; 
O'er all the earth his power extends. 
All heaven before his footstool bends. 

S Yet justice still with power pre^sides. 
And mercy all his empire guides ; 
Such works are pleasing in his sight. 
Such men are always his delight. 

8 No more, ye wise, your wisdom boast ; 
No more, ye strong, your valor trust ; 
No more, ye rich, with joy behold 
The growing treasures of your gold. 

4 Within your heavenly Father find 
Your wisdom, power, and wealth combined ; 
And bend on him thy earnest eyes. 
Till all thy soul in rapture rise. 



i 



245» 246. • CHRISTIAN AFFECTIOlfg. 

245. c. M. 

Love to God. 

1 Happy the heart where graces reign. 
Where love inspires the breast ; 
Love is the brightest of the train. 
And strengthens all the rest. 

S Knowledge ! alas, 'tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign. 
If love be wanting there. 

3 'Tis love that makes the cheerful feet 

In swift obedience move ; 
'Tis this shall strike the golden harp, 
In thq sweet realms above. 

4 Let heavenly love prepare my soul 

For life beyond the skies, 
Where years of long salvation roll, 
And glory never dies. 

Watts. 

246. L. M. 

Love to God and Man. 

1 Thus saith the first and great commancl» 

Let all thy inward powers unite 
To love thy Maker and thy God, 
With utmost vigor and delight. 

2 Then shall thy neighbor next in place 

Share thine aflfections and esteem ; 
And let thy kindness to thyself 
Measure and rule thy love to him. 



CHRISTIAN AFF£CT10N8« 247, 248. 

3 This is the truth which Moses spoke. 

This did the ancient prophets prove ; 
For want of this the law is broke, 
And the whole law 's fulfilled in love. 

4 But Oh, how base our passions are ! 

How cold our chaiity and zeal ! 

Lord ! fill our souls with heavenly fire, 

Or we can never do thy will. 

Wattf. 

247. c. M. 

Love essentiaL 

1 Though every grace my speech adorned. 

That fiows from every tongue ; 
Though I could rise to loftier strains 
Than ever angels sung ; 

2 Though, with prophetic light inspired, 

I made all mysteries plain ; 
Yet, were I void of Christian love. 
These gifts were all in vain. 

3 Though I dispense with liberal hand 

My goods to feed the poor ; 
Or, firm to conscience and to truth, 
A martyr's fate endure ; 

4 Nay, though my faith, with boundless power. 

Even mountains could remove ; 

'Twere all in vain, should I be found 

A stranger still to love. 

Scotch Paraph* 

248. L. M. 

Religion vain without Lore. 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and. Jews, 
And nobler speech than ang^U uve^ 
15 



249. CHRISTIAN AFF£CTIOir8. 

If love be wanting, I am found 
Like tinkling brass — an empty sound. 

t Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven or hell. 
Or could my faith the world remote, 
Still I am nothing without love. 

8 Should I distribute all my store 
To feed the hunger of the poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame. 
To gain a martyr's glorious name ; 

4 If love to Grod, and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal. 
The work of love can e'er fulfil. 

Watt 

249. L. M. 

Penitence. 

1 Show pity, Lord ! O Lord, forgive ! 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 

Are not thy mercies large and free 1 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2 My crimes are great, but can't efiace 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound ; 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

8 Oh ! wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here on my heart the burden lieef, 
And past ofiences pain my eyes. 

4 iTet save a trembling sinner. Lord, 

Whose hope, still hovering round thy wo 
Would light on some sweet promise then 
To save his spirit from despair. 

Wat 



CHfttSTlAN AFFECTIONS. 250| 261. 

250. C. M. 

ImproTement neglected. 

^ Alas, how fast our moments fly, , 

How short our days appear ; 
How sooQ through various seasons hastes 
The swift revolving year. 

S Seasons of grace and days of hope — 
While Jesus waiting stands. 
And spreads the blessings of bis love 
With wide extended hands. 

S But oh ! how slow of heart are we 
These blessings to secure ; 
Blessings, which while all others fail, 
Forever shall endure. 

A Beneath the word of life we die. 
We starve amid our store ; 
And what should lead us home to thee, 
But makes us wander more. 

5 Restore thy children, God of love$ 

And maike them truly wise ; 

So from the seeds of heavenly grace 

Shall heavenly harvests rise. 

Doddridge. 

261. 7s. 

Penitence. 

1 God of mercy I God of love ! 
Hear our sad repentant songs ; 
Listen to thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all grace belongs. 



252. CHRISTIAN AJTFfiCTIONSv 

i Deep regret for follies past. 

Talents wasted, time misspent. 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for the blessings lent ; 

3 Foolish fears and fond desires. 

Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise. 
Oft to murmur and complain ; 

4 These, and every secret fault. 

Filled with grief and shame we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we bow. 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

J. Taylor. 

262. L. M. 

Penitence. 

1 O THOU who hearest when sinners cry. 

Though all our crimes before thee lie. 
Behold them not with angry look. 
But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 

And form my soul averse from sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 

Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live without thy light ; 

Cast out, and banished from thy sight ; 
Thine holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 

Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 
Look down from heaven with pitying eye, 
And save me that I may not die. 

Watts 



CHItlSTIAN AS*FE£CTIONS. 263, 254^ 

263. CM. 

Holy Resolutions. 

^ Oh I that thy statutes every hour 
Might dwell upon my mind ; 
Thence I derive a quickening power. 
There daily peace I find. 

i To thee before the dawning light. 
My gracious Grod, Til pray ; 
PU meditate thy name by night. 
And keep thy law by day. 

S When midnight darkness veils my eyes, 
m call thy works to mind ; 
My thoughts in fervent prayer shall rise. 
And sweet acceptance find. 

4 And while I long, I hope^ I wait. 
For thy salvation still, 
ni make thy statutes my delight. 
And love to do thy will. 



Watta. 



254. L. M. 

DeTOQt Aspirations. 

I Supreme and universal light ! 
Fountain of reason ! Judge of right ! 
Parent of good ! whose blessings flow 
On all above and all below ; 

i Without whose kind, directing ray, 
In everlasting night we stray, 
From passion stiU to passion tossed. 
And in a maze of error lost ; 

15* 



265. CHRISTIAN AlfTECTlOKS* 

3 Assist us» Lord ! to act, to be. 
What thy all-holy laws decree ; 
Worthy that intellectual flame 
Which from thy breathing Spirit came. 

4 O Father ! grace and virtue grant ; 

No more we wish, no more we want ; 

To know, to serve thee, and to love^ 

Is peace below, is bliss above. 

BLMore. 

255. L. M. 

Holy Aspirations. 

1 Mf God ! whose alUpcrvading eye 

Views earth beneath and heaven above. 
Witness if here or there thou seest * 
An object worthy of my love. 

2 Not the gay scenes, wbjsre mortal men 

Pursue their bliss and find their woe. 
Detain my heart, which upward springs, 
The nobler joys of heaven to know. 

3 Not all the fairest sons of light 

That lead the armies round thy throne. 
Can bound its flight — ^it presseth on, 
And seeks its rest in God alone. 

4 This feeble flesh shall faint and die. 

This heart renew its pulse no more. 
E'en now it views the moment nigh 
When life's last movements all are o'er. 

5 But come, thou vanquished King of dread. 

With thy own hand thy power destroy ; 
'Tis thine to bear my soul to G^d, 
My portion and eternal joy. 

Doddiidfi. 



GHKISTIAN AFFECTION3. 266, 267t 

256, L. M, 

Devout Aspirations. 

1 Great God ! indulge my humble claim ; 

Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 

2 With early feet I would appear 

Among thy saints and seek thy face ; 
Oft have I seen thy glory there, 
And felt the kindness of thy grace. 

3 Amid the wakeful hours of night. 

When weary cares afHict ray head, 
The thought of thee gives new delight. 
And adds refreshment to my bed. 

4 I'll lift my hands, Pll raise my voice, 

While I have breath to pray or praise ; 

This work shall make my heart rejoice 

Through all the remnant of my days. 

Wftttf. 

267. 7s & 6es. 
Aspirations for Hearen. ^ 

1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things 

Towards heaven, thy native place ; 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon the earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

3 Rivers to the ocean run. 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun, 
Both hasting to their source ; 



268. CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS/ 

So the spirit, born of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face ; 

Soaring up to his abode, 
To rest in his embrace. 

8 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Saviour will return, 

Triumphant in the skies. 
Tet a season, and we know 

Happy entrance will be given ; 

All our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

Rippon's ColU 

258. L. M. 

Good Resolutions. 

1 Ah, wretched souls, who strive in vaiii» 

Slaves to the world and slaves to sin 9 
A nobler toil may I sustain, 
A nobler satisfaction win. 

2 I would resolve, with all my heart. 

With all my powers, to serve the Lord; 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

S O be his servce all my joy ; 

Around le( my example shine. 
Till others love the blest employ, 
And join in labors so divine. 

4 O may I never faint, nor tire. 

Nor wander from thy sacred ways ; 
Great God, accept my soul's desire. 
And give me strength to live thy prai&e. 



GBRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 269, 26Q 

259, L. M. 

Desire of Wisdom and Obedience. 

1 Teach me, O teach me. Lord, thy way ; 
Tbat, to ray life's remotest day, 

By thy unerring wisdom led, 

My feet the paths of truth may tread. 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe, 
My heart shall meditate thy law ; 
And, with celestial wisdom filled. 
To thee its full obedience yield. 

3 Give me to know thy word aright. 
Thy word, ray soul's supreme delight ; 
That, raised above the world, my mind 
In thee its better wealth may find. 

4 O turn from vanity mine eye. 

To me thy quickening strength supply ; 
And with thy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 

Merrick. 

260. c. M. 

Desire of Holiness. 

1 Oh that the Lord would guide my ways, 
To keep his statutes still ; 
Oh that my Grod would grant me grace 
To know and do his will. 

8 Oh send thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the slanderer's part. 



261. CHRIS 1 IAN AFFECriONS. 

3 From vanity turn off my eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design. 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this heart of mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands, 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands 
Offend against my God. 

Watts. 

261. c. M. 

Prayer for Wisdom. 

1 Father of light ! conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 
Let each advancing footstep bring 
Me nearer to my God. 

2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guide ; 

And when I go astray. 
Recall my feet from folly's path 
To wisdom's better way. 

S That heavenly wisdom from above 
Abundantly impart ; 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm. 
And penetrate my heart, 

4 Till it shall lead me to thyself. 
Fountain of light and love ! 
And all my darkness be dispersed 
In endless light above. 

Smart. 



CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 262, 263. 

262. c. M. 

Prayer for Ferror of DcTotion. 

1 CoMC, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove. 
With all thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

^ Look, how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls, how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys. 

S In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Father ! and shall we ever live 

At this unworthy rale 1 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great 1 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle-ours. 

Watti. 

263. L. M. 

The patience of Hope. 

1 Lord, I am thine ; but thou wilt prove 
My faith, ray patience, and my love ; 
Whatever my trials, I would see 
Thy hand in all, and bow to thee. 

8 What sinners value, I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine; ~ 
I thail heboid thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness* 



264. CHRISTIAN AFF£CTIOKS. 

S This life's a dreaii), an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go. 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wuke and find rae there ? 

4 O ! glorious hour, O ! blest abode, 
I shall be near, and like my Grod ; 
And flesh and sense no more control 
The sacred pleasures of my souL 

5 My flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise 
Aud in my Saviour's image rise. 

Watti 

264. L. M. 

Patieuce and Hope 

1 Is there no kind, no lenient art. 
To heal the anguish of the heart ; 
To ease the heavy load of care 
Which nature must, but cannot bear? 

2 Can reason's dictates be obeyed 1 
Too weak, alas, her strongest aid ; 
O let religion then be nigh. 
Whose consolations never die. 

3 Her powerful aid supports the soul, 
And nature owns her strong control ; 
Our fiercest griefs resign their rage. 
While she unfolds the sacred page* 

4 Then, gentle Patience smiles on pain ; 
Then, dying Hope revives again ; 
Hope wipes the tear from sorrow's eye. 
While Faith, points upward to the sky. • 

Mrs. Steele. 



CHUSTIAN AFFECTIONS. 265, 266. 

265. c. M. 

Hope in Death. 

^ Death may dissolve my body now. 
And bear my spirit borne ; 
Wby do my minutes move so slow, 
Nor my salvation come I 

i With heavenly weapons I have fought 
The battles of the Lord ; 
Finished my course and kept the faith. 
And wait the sure reward. 

3 Gk)d has laid up in heaven for me 

A crown which cannot fade ; 
The gracious Judge at that great day 
Will place it on my head. 

4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed 

This prize for me alone. 
But all who love, and long to see 
The appearance of his Son. 

5 My hour is come, and o'er me now 

I feel the shadows roll ; 
A mortal palenera on my brow, 
But glory in my soul ! 



WtJLtM. 



266. c. M. 

The Hope of Heaven. 

1 When I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

^ Should earth against my soul engage. 
And angry darts be burled, 
Tbm I can smile at all its rage. 
And fttce the frownins world. 
16 



267. CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS* 

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge come^ 

And storms of sorrow fall. 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My Grod, my heaven, my all ; 

4 There shall I bathe ray weary soul 

In seas of endless rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 



Watts* 



267. c. M. 

Prospect of the Christian. 

1 Happy the man whose wishes climb 

To mansions in the skies ; 
He looks on all the joys of time 
With undesiring eyes. 

2 He knows that all these fleeting things 

Must yield to sure decay ; 
And sees on time's extended wings 
How swift they pass away. 

3 To things unseen by mortal eyes, 

A beam of sacred light 
Directs his view ; his prospects rise 
All permanent and bright. 

4 His hopes, still fixed on joys to come. 

Those blissful scenes on high. 
Shall flourish in immortal bloom, . 
When time and nature die. 

Mrs. Steele. 



CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 268, 269 

268. s. M« 

Christian Lore. 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world overspread ; 
Grentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one, in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 

Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the snme inheritance, 
With equal blessings crowned. 

3 Let wrath, that child of hell. 

Be banished far away. 
And all in kind communion dwell, 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the church below 

Resemble that above. 

Where streams of pleasure ever flow. 

And all the air is love. 

BeddoiiM. 

269. L* M. 

The Bleanng of Charity. 

t Thrice happy he who fears the Lord, 
Loves his commands, and trusts his word ; 
Honor and peace his days attend. 
And blessings to his seed descend. 

£ Compassion dwells upon his mind. 
To works of mercy still inclined ; 
He saves the wretched from their pain, 
And asks for no return again. 

S His hand hath cast his alms abroad^ 
His deeds are all before bis God ; 
His heart is safe from every fear, 
For God with all his power lAlVi^x^. 



I 



270. CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS* 

4 His hope is anchored on the Lord, 
And borrows firmness from his word ; 
Amidst all darkness, light shall rise 
To cheer his heart, and bless his eyes. 

WatUk 

270. c. M. 

Christian Charity. 

1 Behold, when breathing love divine. 

Our dying Master stands I 
His weeping followers gathering rounds 
Receive his last commands. 

2 From that mild Teacher's parting lips 

What tender accents fell ! 
The gentle precept which he gave. 
Became its author well. 

3 ' Blest is the man whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain ; 

To whom the supplicating eye 

Was never raised in vain. 

4 Whose breast expands with generous warmth, 

A stranger's woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

5 Peace from the bosom of his God, 

My peace, to him I give ; 
And when he kneels before the throne. 
His trembling, soul shall live. 

6 To him protection shall be shown ; 

And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil 
The perfect law of love*' 



CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 271, 272. 

271. L. M. 61. 

Charity* 

1 O TC who seek Jehovah's face. 

Bow at his throne, and feel his grace ; 
Who ask in prayer and own in praise 
The bounteous love which gilds your days. 
Catch from above the hallowed flame ; 
Be worthy of the Christian name« 

2 VHiere'er distress and pain appear, 
Let pity's ready hand be there ; 
With cheering wine and fragrant oil 
Bid languor glow and anguish smile : 
Though want her lowliest form may wear, 
The image of your God is there. 

3 When He, the sovereign Judge, draws nigh. 
And holds the unerring beam on high. 
Then shall sweet Charity prevail. 

And angels mark the sinking scale ; 
Jesus shall call bis followers home ; 
•Ye blessed of my Father, come !' 

J. Taylor. 
Candor and Charity. 

1 All-seeing God ! 'tis thine to know 
The springs whence wrong opinions flow ; 
To judge from principles vrithin. 

When frailty errs, and when we sin. 

2 Who among men, great Lord of all. 
Thy servant to his bar shall call 1 
Judge him, for modes of faith, thy foe. 
And doom him to the realms of woe 1 

16* 




273. CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 

3 Who with another's eye can read. 
Or worship by another's creed? 
Trusting thy grace, we form our own. 
And bow to thy commands alone. 

4 Correct if wrong, accept if right, 

While faithful we improve our light. 

Condemning none, but zealous still 

To learn and follow all thy will. 

Sootl. 

273. c. M. 

Watchfulness and Prayer. 

1 Alas ! what hourly dangers rise ! 

What snares beset my way I 
To heaven then let me lift my eyes. 
And hourly watch and pray. 

2 O gracious God, in whom I live, 

My feeble efforts aid ; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive. 
Though trembling and afraid. 

3 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 

Or soon my strength will fail ; 
And bear my fainting spirit up 
When foes and fears prevail. 

4 When strong temptations fright my heart. 

Or lure my feet aside. 
My God, thy powerful aid impart, 
My guardian and my guide. 

6 Still keep me in thy heavenly way. 
And bid the tempter flee ; 
And never let me go astray 

From happiness and thee. 

MnkStcoIt. 



CHRISTIAN APFECTIONS. 274, 276* 

274. c. M. 

Retirement* 

1 Far from the world, O Lord, I flee ; 

From strife and tumult far. 
From scenes where sin is waging still 
Its most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade. 

With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

S There, if thy presence cheer the soul. 
And grace her mean abode ; 
O, with what peace, and joy, and love. 
She communes with her God ! 

4, There, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays ; 

Nor asks a witness of her song, 

Nor thirsts for human praise. 

Cowper* 

275. L. M. 

Retirement and Meditation. 

1 Mt God I permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove. 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth. 
And thus debase my heavenly birth 1 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God and Saviour go 1 

S Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
Thy sovereign word can draw me tbenc^ ; 
I would obey the voice divine. 
And all inferior joys resign. 



276, 277. CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; 
In secret silence of the mind, 
My heaven, and thee, my Grod, I find. 

WattK* 

276. L. M. 

Communing with our own Hearts. 

1 Return, my roving heart, return, 

And chase these shadowy forms no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn. 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 And thou, my God, whose piercing eye 

Looks through each deep and dark recess ; 
In these abstracted hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

3 Through all the windings of my heart 

My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its radiant beams impart. 
Till all be known and purified. 

4 Then, with the visits of thy love. 

Vouchsafe our inmost souls to cheer. 
Till every grace shall join to prove 

That God hath fixed his dwelling there. 

Doddridge. 

277. c. M. 

Habitual Devotion. 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power,. 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 



CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 278. 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed, — 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ; 
Each blessing to my soul more dear 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days. 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour. 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye without a tear 

The gathering storm shall see ; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear, 

That heart shall rest on thee. 

H. M. Williams. 

278. L. M. 

The Believer's Unbelief. 

1 Lord ! we have made our steadfast choice ! 
In Christ, the Saviour, we rejoice ; 

Yet still our pleasure blends with grief. 
For faith is mixed with unbelief. 

2 His promises our hearts revive. 
And keep our fainting souls alive ; 
But sins, and fears, and sorrows rise. 
And hide the promise from our eyes. 



279. CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS* 

S Father, before it quite departs, 
Renew the promise in our hearts ; 
Nor see that faith in ruins laid. 
Which thy own gracious power bath made. 

4 Do thou the dying spark inflame ; 

Reveal the glories of thy name. 

And put our anxious doubts to flight. 

Like shades before the morning light. 

Ooddridgo. 

279. C. M. 

The better Part. 

1 Thou art my portion, oh my God ; 

Soon as I know thy way. 
My heart makes haste to obey thy word. 
And suffers no delay. 

2 I choose the path of heavenly truth. 

And glory in my choice ; 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me so rejoice. 

3 The testimonies of thy grace 

Are set before my eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily strength. 
And there my comfort lies. 

4 Thou hast inclined this heart of mine 

Thy statutes to fulfil ; 
And thus, till mortal life shall end, 
Would I perform thy will. 

Wftttfc 



CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 280,281. 

280. L. M. 

Steady Principle. 

1 Amidst a world of hopes and fears, 
A wild of cares, and toils, and tears, 
VHiere foes alarm, and dangers threat^ 
And pleasures kill, and glories cheat ; 

2 Shed down, O Lord, a heavenly ray 
To guide me in the doubtful way ; 
And o'er me hold thy shield of power. 
To guard me in the dangerous hour. 

3 Teach me the flattering paths to shun 
In which the thoughtless many run ; 
Who, for a shade, the substance misp. 
And grasp their ruin in their bliss. 

4 May never pleasure, wealth or pride. 

Allure my wandering soul aside ; 

But through the scenes of mortal ill 

Safe lead me to thy heavenly hilL 

Henry Moore* 

281. CM. 

Christian Principles. 

1 My God, my strength, my hope ! 
On thee I cast my care ; 
With humble confidence look up 
To thee, who hearest prayer. 
Give me on thee to wait 
Till I can all things do ; 
On thee, Almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 



282- CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 

2 I want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eye ; 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 
And sees the tempter fly ; 
A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous care. 
Forever standing on its guard. 
And watching unto prayer. 

S I rest upon thy word ; 
The promise is for me ; 
My help and my salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee. 
But let me still abide, 

Nor from thy hope remove. 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 

Wesley's ColL 

282. c. M. 

The Christian Temper. 

1 Almighty Maker ! Lord of all ! 

Of life the only spring ! 
Creator of unnumbered worlds ! 
Supreme, eternal King ! 

2 Drive from the confines of my heart 

Impenitence and pride ; 
Nor let me in forbidden paths 
With thoughtless sinners glide. 

S Whatever thine all-discerning eye 
Sees for thy creature fit, 
ril bless the good, and to the ill 
Contentedly submit. 



CHBISXIAN AFFECTIONS. 283, 284. 

4 Let not despair, nor fell revenge, 

Be^o my bosom known ; 
O give me tears for others' woes. 
And patience for my own. 

5 Feed me with necessary food ; 

I ask not wealth nor fame ; 

Oive me an eye to see thy will, 

A heart to bless thy name. 

Anonjrmons. 

283. L. M. 

Humility. 

1 WHEREroRE should man, frail child of clay. 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 
Livet but the insect of a day, — 

O, why should mortal man be proud 1 

S By doubt perplexed, in error lost. 

With trembling step he seeks his way ; 
How vain of wisdom's gift the boast ! 
Of reason's lamp how faint the ray ! 

S Follies and sins, a countless sum. 
Are crowded in life's little span ; 
How ill, alas ! does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man. 

4 O Fatlier, to thy suppliant give 
A meek and unamnitious mind ; 
Content in humble worth to shine. 
And peace in humble life to find. 

Enfield. 

284. c. M. 

Zeal in the Christian Race. 

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerre. 

And press with vigor on ; 

A heavenly race demands thy ZMlf 

And an immortal crown. 
17 



285. CHRISTIAN AFF£OTIOir8« 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

S 'Tis 6od*s all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; 

4 That prize with peerless glories bright^ 

Which shall new lustre boast. 
When victors' wreaths and monarcbB* gemi 
Shall blend in common dust. 

Doddii^Kt. 

285. L. M. 

' Seeing Him who is Invisible. 

1 Eternal and immortal King, 

Thy peerless splendors none can bear ; 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes 
When God with all his glory 's there* 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom. 

The great Invisible can see ; 
And with its tremblings mingle joy 
In fixed regards, great God, to thee. 

5 Then every tempting form of sin 

Shamed in thy presence, disappears, 
And all the glowing, raptured soul. 
The likeness it contemplates, wears. 

4 O, ever conscious to my heart. 
Witness to its supreme desire. 
Behold it presseth on to thee. 
For it halh oaugUt the heavenly fire* 



CHRIfiTIAN AFFECTIONS. 286, 287. 

5 This one petition would it urge, 

,To bear thee ever in its sight ; 

In life, in death, in worlds unknown, 

its only portion and delight. 

Doddridge* 

286. c. M. 

A liTing and dead Faith. 

1 Mistaken souls ! who dream of heaven. 
And make their empty boast 
Of inward joys and sins forgiven, 
While they are slaves to lust. 

i Yain are our fancy's airy flights. 
If faith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living power unites 
To Christ, the living head. 

S 'Tis faith that changes all the heart ; 
'Tis faith which works by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart. 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 'Tis faith which conquers earth and bell 

By a celestial power ; 

This is the grace which shall prevail 

In the decisive hour. 

Watts. 

287. s. M. 

Faith ivithout Works, dead. 

1 As bodies when the soul is fled. 
As barren trees, decayed and dead. 
Is faith, a hopeless, lifeless thing. 
If not of righteous deeds the springs 



288« CHRISTIAN AVFECTIOKS. 

2 One cup of healing oil and wine. 
One tear-drop shed on mercy's shrine. 
Is thrice more grateful, Lord, to tbee^ 
Than lifted eye, or bended knee. 

3 In true and genuine faith, we trace 
The source of every Christian grace ; 
Within the pious heart it plays, 

A living fount of joy and praise. 

4 Kind deeds of peace and love betray 

Where'er the stream hath found its way ; 

But where these spring not, fresh and fitir. 

The stream has never wandered there. 

PnimmoniL 

288. L. M. 

Obedience essentiaL 

1 Not he, whose baseless hope relies ^ 
On modes and forms that men devise ; 
Who merely calls the Saviour, Lordy 

But heeds not to perform his word ; 

2 Not he shall tread the courts above. 
The bright abodes of joy and love ; 
But he whose prompt obedience shows 
His wish to practise what he knows ;— « 

3 Whose heart enlarging can embrace 
As brethren, all the human race ; 
Who for his friends with ardor glows. 
And pities and forgives his foes. 

4 This is the man whose head shall rise. 
With glory crowned, above the skies ; 
Whom Jesus shall in judgment own. 
And place by Grod's immortal throne. 



CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 289, 290« 

289. L. M. 

Obedience essential. 

1 The lifted eye and bended knee 
Are but vain homage. Lord, to thee ; 
In vain our lips thy praise prolong. 
The heart a stranger to the song. 

S Can rites and forms, and flaming zeal, 

The breaches of thy precepts heal 1 
. Or fasts and penance reconcile 
Thy justice, and obtain thy smile 1 

S The pure, the humble, contrite mind. 
Sincere and to thy will resigned. 
To thee, a nobler offering yields 
Than fragrant groves or fertile fields. 

4 Love God and man ; this great command 

Doth on eternal pillars stand ; 

This did the ancient prophets teach. 

This did the great Messiah preach. 

ScoU. 

290. s. M. 

Faithfulness in Duty. 

1 A CHARGE to keep 1 have, 

A Qod to glorify ; 
A never-dying soul to save. 
And fit it for the sky ; 

2 To serve the present age. 

My calling to fulfil ; 
O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 

S Arm me with jealous care. 
As in thy sight to live ; 
And O, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 
17* 
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5 Help me to watch and pray, 

And on thy love rely ; 
Assured if I my trust betray 
I shall forsaken die. 



C.WMlAy. 



291. L. M. 

A good Conscience. 

1 While some in folly's pleasures-roll. 
And court the joys that hurt the soul. 
Be mine that silent, calm repast, 

A conscience peaceful to the last. 

2 With this companion in the shade, 
My soul no more shall be dismayed ; 
But fearless meet life's dreariest gldom. 
And the pale monarch of the tomb. 

3 Amidst the various scenes of ills. 
Each blow some kind design fulfils ; 
And can I murmur at my God, 
While love supreme directs the rod 1 

4 His hand will smooth my rugged way, 
And lead me to the realms of day ; 
To milder skies and brighter plains. 
Where everlasting pleasure reigns. 

Cotton. 

292. L. M. 

Peace of Conscience. 

1 Lord, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the hope of pardoned sin ; 
Though tempests shake the earth and sea. 
Their minda have Iveayen awd ^ace within. 



CHRISTIAN AFFBCTIONS, 293. 

S The day glides sweetly o*er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love ; 
And soft and silent as the shades. 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

3 They place their hopes beyond the sky, 

Up where eternal ages roll ; 
Where springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And fruits immortal feast the soul. 

4 They know the joys that seraphs feel 

While to their golden harps they sing. 
And sit on every heavenly hill. 

And sound the triumphs of their king. 

Watts. 

293. L.M. 

Peace after Trouble. 

1 When darkness long has veiled my mind. 

And smiling day once nuore appears. 
Then, my Creator, then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat ! 

But when my faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet. 

Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

3 But oh, my God, one look from thee 

Subdues the disobedient will ; 
Drives doubt and discontent away. 
And thy rebellious child is still. 

4 Then I upbraid my wandering heart. 

And blush that I should ever be 

Thus prone to act so base a part. 

Or harbor one bard thought of thee. 

Cowper. 



294, 295. CHRISTIAN AFFEOTIONf . 

294. L. M. 

The Happiness of Serving GkxL 

1 Mr gracious God ! I own thy right 

To every service I can pay ; 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates, and obey. 

2 I would not breathe for worldly joy. 

Nor to increase my worldy good ; 
Nor all my time and powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abrc^id. 

S What is my being but for thee. 
Its sure support, its glorious end 1 
Thy ever smiling face to see 

And serve, for such a heavenly friend 

4 O may our hearts thy name confess ; 

And feel thy presence, and thy power 

Each moment of my life to bless. 

And keep me in its closing hour. 

Doddiidj 

295, c. M. 

Spiritual Dullness. 

1 Mt drowsy powers ! why sleep ye so ? 

Awake, my sluggish soul ; 
Nothing has half thy work to do. 
Yet nothing 's half so dull. 

2 The busy ants, for one poor grain 

How earnestly they strive ! 
Yet we, who have a heaven to gain, 
How negligent we live ! 



CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 296. 

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands, 

And stars their courses move ; 
We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying f^om above ; 

4 We, for whom God's own Son came down. 

And lal)ored for our good ; 
How careless to secure a crown 
He purchased with his blood. 

5 Oh, may our active spirits move. 

Our strong afiections rise ; 

With hands of faith, and wings of love^ 

We fly and take the prize. 

Watta. 

296. c. M. 

IneonBtancy in Religion lamented. 

1 Perpetual Source of light and grace ! 

We hail ihy sacred name ; 
Through every year's revolving round 
Thy goodness is the same. 

2 On us, unworthy as we are. 

Its blessings still it pours ; 
Sure as the heavens' established course. 
And plenteous as the showers. 

S Our former follies. Lord, we mourn ; 
And now thy grace implore 
To guide our often erring steps. 
That we may stray no more. 

4 Aided by energy divine. 

May we more steadfast prove ; 
And with determined zeal press od« 
To gain thy courts above. 



297. CHRISTIAN AFFECTIONS. 

5 So, by thy power, the morning sun 
Pursues his radiant way ; 
Brightens each moment in his race, 
And shines to perfect day. 

Doddridge. 

Groivth in Grace. 

1 Praise to thy name, eternal Grod, 

For all the peace thou shedd'st abroad ; 
For all thine influence from above 
To warm our souls with sacred love. 

2 Blest be the hand, which from the skies 
Brought down this plant of Paradise, 
And made its heavenly branches grow 
In this dark wilderness below. 

8 But why reclines its beauteous head % 
And whither is its fragrance fled ? 
Too plain, alas ! the languor shows 
The unkindly soil in which it grows. 

4 O thou, our Bun ! thy beams display. 
To drive the fatal blight away ; 

Nor let the frost, or blast, or storm. 
Wither and rend its tender form. 

5 And let thy sacred Spirit breathe 
Fresh gales from heaven on all beneath ; 
So shall they grow, and from them rise 
An incense grateful to the skies. 

Doddridsa. 



CHftlSTIAN AFFECTIOITS. 298,299. 

298. L. M. 

Hcdiness and G^raee. 

^ So let our lips and lives express 
The holy Glospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

S Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The glorious honors of our God ; 
When his salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sio. 

8 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love. 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lor^ 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

Right of Private JodgmeoL 

1 Mat we, O Lord, maintain 
A meek inquiring mind ; 
Assured we shall not search in vain. 
But hidden treasures find. 

5 Give us the light we need. 

Our minds with knowledge fill ; 
From baneful error guard our creed. 
From prejudice, our wilL 

8 The truth thou shalt impart 

May we with firmness own ; 
Abhomng each evasive art. 
And fearing thee alone. 



i 
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4 With understanding blessed. 

Created to be free, 
Our faith on man we dare not rest — 
We bow to none but thee. 

Sgo 

300. c. M. 

The Life of God in the Soul oiMatu 

1 O HAPPT Christian, who can say, 
* The life of God is mine ;' 
Happy, though humbled in the dost, 
' Rich in the gift divine : 

5 He lives a heavenly life below. 

And shall forever live : 
Eternal streams from Christ shall floir. 
And endless vigor give. 

3 That life we ask with bended knee. 

Nor will the Lord deny ; 
The God of grace will never see 
His humble suppliants die. 

4 That life obtained, for that alone 

We wish continued breath ; 
And taught by blest experience, own 
That praise can live m death. 

Doddridge 



SUBJECTS OF SERMONS. 

301. 8s&7s. 
Divine Love. 

1 Love divine ! all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down ; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Father, thou art all compassion. 

Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving spirit 

Into every troubled breast ; 
Let us all in thee inherit. 

Let us find thy promised rest. 
Come, Almighty to deliver, 

Orant thy presence to our heart ; 
Graciously descend, and never 

Prom thy temple. Lord, depart. 

Wesley's Coll 

302. L. M. 

The Bounties of Providence acknowledged. 

1 Father of light, we sing thy name. 
Who kindlest up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he spreads his golden flame 
His beams thy power aikd \o^^ Ais^Wj, 

18 
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2 There, when the wars of life are past. 

And all their powers decay. 
Their cold remains, in solitode 
Shall sleep (be years away, 

3 Their service done,, securely laid 

In this their Tast retreat^ 
Unheeded o'er their silent dust 
The storms of life shall beat. 

4 Yet not thus lifeless in the grave 

■ The vital spark shall lie ;. 
O'er nftture's ruins it shall rise. 
To reach its kindied sky. 

5 Then heaven's soft dew o'er every eye 

Shall shed its mildest cays ; 
And the long silent dust shall wake 
In strains of endless praise. 

Eirke¥nii 

3t5* G* M.. 

The Christian's Life. 

1 A soldier's course, from battles won 

To new-commencing strife — 
A pilgrim'^B^ restless as the sun. 
Is like the Christianas life. 

2 O let us seek the heavenly horae 

Revealed in God's own word ; 
The land where pilgrims never roam. 
Where warriors sheathe the sword : 

3 Where never more shall grief or death 

Disturb the Saviour's reign. 
Nor sin, with pestilential breath. 
His holy realm profane : 
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4 Where suns and moons no more are known^ 

Nor night's alternate sway. 
But where Jehovah's radiant throne 
Maintains perpetual day : 

5 Wliere they who meet shall never part — 

Where grace completes the plan ; 
And God, uniting every heart, 
Dwells face to face with man. 

Gisborne. 

316. c. M. 

Divine Blessings. 

1 Shine on our souls, eternal Grod, 

With rays of beauty, shine ; 

Oh let thy favor crown our days. 

And all their round be thine. 

2 Did we not raise our hands to thee, 

Our hands might toil in vain ; 
Small joy success itself could give. 
If thou thy love restrain. 

3 With thee let every week begin. 

With thee each day be spent ; 
For thee each fleeting hour improved, ' 
Since each by thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us through this desert road. 

Till all our labors cease ; 
And Heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 

Doddridge. 
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317. L. M. 
Prayer for Divine Bleuiogs. 

1 Eternal Father ! we confess 

The wonders of ihy heavenly grace ; 
Oh, send thy Spirit from above, 
To warm our hearts with holier love. 

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray 
Our shades and darkness turn to day : 
Thy inward teachings make us know 
The source whence all our blessings fioi 

3 Thy power and glory woik within. 
And break the chains of reigning sin ; 
Our raging passions they subdue. 
And form our wretched souls anew* 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voici 
Thy cheering word revives our joys : 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 
And calm the surges of the mind. 
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318. s. M. 

Human Ingratitude. 

1 Is this the kind return, 

And these the thanks we owe ; 
Thus to abuse eternal love, 
Whence all our blessings flow ? 

2 To what a hardened frame 

Has sin reduced our mind ; 
What erring, guilty children we. 
And God ! how wondrous kind ! 
S On us he bids the sun 
Pour his reviving rays ; 
For us the heavens their circles run. 
To lengthen out our days. 
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4 Turn, turn us, mighty God ! 
And form our souls afresh ; 
Oh take away these hearts of stone. 
And give us hearts of flesh: 

•5 Then past ingratitude 

Shall flU our weeping eyes. 

And hourly, as new mercies fall. 

Shall hourly thanks arise. 

WaUi. 

319. L.M. 61. 
Imploring Protection through Lifb. 

1 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares, 
O Father, till my life shall end. 
Be thou my counsellor and friend ; 
Teach me thy statutes all divine. 
And let thy holy will be mine. 

S When each day's scenes and labors close, 
And weary nature seeks repose. 
With pardoning mercy richly blest. 
Guard me, O Father, while I rest ; 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O lead me onward to the skies. 

3 And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done. 
Father, thy heavenly radiance shed. 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise 
To see thy face and sing thy praise* 
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820. L. M. 

Imploring help of God. 

1 Be with me. Lord, where'er I go ; 
Teach me what thou would'st have m 
Show me my weakness, lei me see 

I have my power, my all from thee. 

2 Enrich me with thy heavenly love ; 
My kind protection ever prove ; 
Thy signet place upon my breast^ 
And let thy Spirit on me rest. 

S Assist and teach me how to pray ; 
Incline my nature to obey ; 
From each unworthy path to tiee. 
And only love what pleases thee. 

4 O, may I make thy pleasure mine. 
And yield my own desires to thine ; 
Let all my time, and all my ways. 
Be spent and ended in thy praise. 

Christian Psa 

321. c. M. 

Divme aid impbred throogh Life. 

1 Thime influence, mighty God, is fell 

Through nature's ample round ; 
In heaven, in earth, in seas and skies. 
Thy sacred presence found. 

2 Thy sacred mfluence. Lord, we need. 

While journeying here below ; 
O, cleanse our souls from every sin. 
And thy salvation show. 
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^ father of light ! thy aid impart 
To guide us in our way ; 
Tby truth shall scatter every cloud. 
And make a glorious day. 

* Supported by thy heavenly grace, 
We*ll do and bear thy will ; 
Thy grace shall make each burden light. 
And every murmur still. 

Salisbury CoIL 

322. 8s & 78. 
Light implored. 

^ Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death. 
Come, and all thy love revealing. 

Dissipate the clouds beneath. 
Thou, the heaven and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scattering all the night of nature. 

Pouring brightness on our eyes. 

^ Still we wait for thy appearing, 
Life and joy thy beams impart. 

Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor, benighted heart. 

Visit us in kind compassion ; 
Every burdened heart release ; 

With the day-spring of salvation. 

Guide us mto perfect peace. 

Anonymous. 

O^iO* L. M« 6 1. 

Prayer for Spiritual Light. 

^ While here, as wandering sheep we stray. 
Teach us, O teach us, Lord, tby way ; 
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4 Shine, and that path of life reveal ; 

Conduct us to thy heavenly hill; 

No longer from thee let us roam. 

But bring the weary wanderers home. 

Doddi 

330. c. M. 

The Divine Presence. 

1 To thee, my Grod, my days are known 

My soul enjoys the thought : 
My actions are before thy face, 
Nor are my thoughts forgot. 

2 The vacant hour, the active scene. 

Thy mercies shall approve ; 
And every pang of sympathy. 
And every care of love. 

3 Each secret wish devotion breathes 

Is vocal to thine ear ; 
And all my walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear. 

4 Each golden hour of beaming light 

Is gilded by thy rays ; 
And dark affliction's midnight gloom 
A present God surveys. 

6 Full in thy view through life I pass. 

And in thy view I die ; 

And when each mortal bond is broke. 

Shall meet my God on high. 

Doddri 

331. L. M. 

Divine Instruction. 

1 Bright Source of intellectual rays ; 
Father of spirits and of grace. 
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Send down, with energy unknown, 
Celestial beamings from thy throne. 

S Thy sacred book would we survey. 
Enlightened with that heavenly day ; 
And read the lessons of thy word, 
To teach our souls to know the Lord. 

3 So shall our children learn the road 
That leads them to their fathers' God ; 
And, formed by lessons so divine, 

Shall infant minds with knowledge shine. 

4 Thus shall the haughtiest souls submit. 
Till all are humbled at thy feet ; 

The noisy swell of pride shall cease, 
And all be everlasting peace. 

Doddridg«. 

332. 78. 

Psalm 42d. 

1 Ab the hart, with eager looks, 
Panteth for the water-brooks. 
So my soul, athirst for thee. 
Pants the living God to see : 
When, O when, with filial fear. 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near ? 

For in happier times, I went 
Where the multitude frequent : 
I, with them, was wont to bring 
Homage to thy courts, my King ; 
I, with them, was wont to raise 
Festal hymns on holy days. 

Why art thou cast down, my soul ? 
God, thy God, shall make thee whole : 
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Why art thou disquieted 1 
God shall lift thy fallen head ; 
And his countenance benign. 
Be the saving health of thine. 

Divine SupporL 

1 Up to the heavens I send my cry ; 

The Lord will my desires perform ; 
He sends his angels from the sky, 
And saves me from the threatening storm. 

2 Be thou exalted, O my God ! 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad. 
And land to land thy wonders telL 

S My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise 
Immortal honors to thy name ; 
Awakcj my tongue, to sound his praise,—. 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

4 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns^ 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains. 
Though lower worlds dissolve and die. 

Watti. 

Ocf4. C* M* 
Divine Presence and Support. 

1 Ano art thou with us, gracious Lord, 
To calm our rising fear 1 
And dost thou call thyself our Gtod, 
Our God forever near 1 
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S Doth that right hand that formed the earth. 
And bears up all the skies, 
Reach from on high its friendly aid. 
When dangers round us rise 1 

S And can a heavenly Father feel 
For children weak as we 1 
Thou hearest when we breathe our prayer,' 
In deep distress to thee. 

L On this support my soul shall lean. 
And banish every care ; 
The gloomy vale of death is bright. 
If God be with me there. 

Doddridge. 

335. c. H. 

Comfort in Trouble. 

' When floods of grief assail the mind. 
And o*er the spirit roll, 
Where shall the mourner comfort find. 
To calm his troubled soul 1 

^ Lord, thou hast said. Seek ye my face ; 
And shall we seek in vain 1 
And will the ear of sovereign grace 
Be closed when we complain 1 

^ Oh no ! the ear of sovereign grace 
Will always hear the prayer, 
When mourners seek their Father's face. 
To breathe their sorrows there. 

t Thy Spirit heals the troubled soul 

With guilty fears oppressed ; 

Thy Spirit makes the wounded whole. 

And gives the weary rest. 

Christiaa FsalnuftU 
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336. c. u. 

Qod our Shepherd* 

1 And will the Majesty of heaven 

Accept us for his sheep 1 
And with a shepherd's tender care 
His wandering children keep 1 

2 And will he spread his guardian arm 

Round our defenceless head 9 
And cause us gently to lie down 
In his reviving shade 1 

S And will he lead our weary souls 
To that delightful scene. 
Where rivers of salvation run 
Through pastures ever green 1 

4 Oh how can tongues of feeble clay 
Proclaim such love divine ? 
What thanks can mortal men repay 
For favors vast as thine 1 

Doddridi 

337. C. M. 

God the Salvation of his People. 

1 How long shall dreams of earthly bliss 

Our flattering hopes employ. 
And mock our fond, deluded eyes. 
With visionary joy ? 

2 Why from the mountains and the hills 

Is our salvation sought, 
While our eternal Rock's disowned. 
And Israel's God forgot ? 

3 The living spring neglected flows 

Full in our daily view. 
Yet we, with anxious, fruitless toil. 
Our brdcen cisterns hew. 
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4 These fatal errors, gracious God, 

With gentle pity see ; 

To thee our roving eyes direct, 

And fix our hearts on thee. 

Doddridge. 

338. c. M. 

God our eyerlasting Light. 

1 Te golden lamps of heaven, farewell ! 
With all your feehle light ; 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon. 
Pale empress of the night ! 

8 And ihou, refulgent orb of day, 
In brighter flames arrayed, 
My sou], which springs beyond thy sphere, 
No more demands thine aid. 

3 Ye stars, are but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode ; 
The pavement of those lieavenly courts. 
Where I shall reign with God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display, 
Nor shall one moment's darkness blend 
With that unvaried day. 

^ No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into mine eyes ; 

No more the noonday sun decline 

Amid those brighter skies. 

Doddridgt* 

t5«5«7« L* M« 

God the Preserver of our Lives. 

* God of my life ! thy constant care 

With blessings crowns each opening y^Q^t \ 
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These lives so frail thy love prolongs. 
Be this the burden of my songs. 

2 How many precious souls are fled 
To the vast regions of Ihe dead. 
Since, from this day, the changing sun 
Through his last yearly course has run. 

3 We yet survive, but who can say. 

Or through the year, or month, or day, 
He shall retain his vital breath. 
Secure from all the shafts of death 1 

4 We hold our lives from thee alone. 

On earth, or in the worlds unkown ; 

To thee our spirits we resign, 

Make them and own them all as thine. 

Doddridge. 

340. L. M. 

The better part. 

1 Beset with snares on every hand. 
In life's uncertain path we stand; 
Father divine ! diffuse thy light 

To guide our doubtful footsteps right. 

2 Oh, may this roving, treacherous heart. 
Like Mary, choose the better part. 
And scorn the trifles of a day. 

For joys which none can take away. 

3 And let the wildest storms arise. 

Let tempests mingle earth and skies ; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 
But all my treasures with me bear. 

4 If thou, my Father, still be nigh. 
Cheerful I live, audi c^tcX^ &\a \ 
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Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 

Doddridge. 

341. c. M. 

Jacob's Vow. 

1 O God of Jacob, by whose hand 
Thine Israel still is fed ; 
Who, through this weary pilgrimage, 
Hast all our fathers led ; 

S To thee our humble vows we raise. 
To thee address our prayers ; 
And in thy kind and faithful breast 
Deposit all our cares. 

3 If thou, through each perplexing path, 

Wilt be our constant guide. 

If thou wilt daily bread supply, 

And raiment wilt provide : 

4 If thou wilt spread thy shield around. 

Till these our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace ; 

5 To thee, as to our covenant God, 

We'll our whole selves resign ; 
And count, that not our lips alone. 
But all our lives are thine. 

Doddridge. 

342. c. M. 

The Bands of Love. 

1 Mt God, what silken cords are thine ! 
How soft, and yet how strong ! 
Thy power, and truth, and love, combine 
To lead our souls along. 
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2 The guilt of twice ten thousand sins 

Thy mercy takes away ; 
Thy grace, when first the war begins. 
Secures the crowning day. 

3 Comfort through all this vale of tears 

In rich profusion flows. 
And glory, through unnumbered years. 
Thy sacred word bestows. 

4 Drawn by such cords, our hearts shall move, 

Till round thy throne we meet ; 
And, captive in the willing chain. 
We fall before ihy feet. 

Doddridgt. 

343. CM. 

The acceptable Offering. 

1 Wherewith shall we approach Ae Lord, 

And bow before his throne 1 
Or how procure his kind regard, 
And for our sins atone ? 

2 Shall altars flame, and victims bleed. 

And fragrant clouds ascend 1 
Will these our earnest wish succeed. 
And make our God our friend 1 

3 Let no such hopes our souls delude ; 

Such pompous rites are vain ; 
But Grod hath shown us what is good. 
And how his love to gain. 

4 To men their rights we must allow. 

And proofs of kindness give ; 
To God, with bumble reverence bow. 

And to h\8 g\ory \\^ei. [ 
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5 Not bended knees and lifted eyes. 
But open hearts and hands — 
These are the daily sacrifice 
The God of heaven demands. 

Browne* 

344. 7 s. 

The accepted Sacrifice. 

1 Lord ! what offering shall we bring, 

At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts — the pure, unsullied spring, 

Whence the kind affections flow : 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 

In the melting eye expressed : 
Sympathy — at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast : 

2 Willing hands to lead the blind, 

Heal the w^ounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing all our kind. 

Charity, with liberal store : 
Teach us?, O thou heavenly King, 

Thus to show our grateful mind ; 
Thus the accepted offering bring. 

Love to thee and all mankind. 

J. Taylor. 

345. c. M. 

Secret Devotion. 

1 Father divine ! thy piercing eye 

Looks through the shades of night ; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh. 
With heart-discerning sight. 

2 O may' that piercing eye survey 

My duteous homage paid 
With every early morning ray. 
And every evening Bbade. 
20* 
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3 ril leave behind each earthly care ; 

To thee my soul shall soar, 
With grateful praise and fervent prayer^ 
Thy goodness to adore. 

4 O hear us. Father, when to thee 

Our secret steps return ; 

And, kindled by the heavenly fire. 

Let fragrant incense burn. 

Doddridge* 

346. c. M. 

The Saint's Rest. 

1 Lord ! I believe a rest remains. 

To all thy people knovm ; 
A rest, where pure enjoyment reigns^ 
And thou art loved alone ; 

2 A rest, where all our soul's desire 

Is &s:ed on things above ; 
Where sin, and fear, and grief expire^ 
Cast out by perfect love : — 

3 O that I now the rest might know. 

Believe, and enter in ! 
Now, Father, now the power bestow. 
And let me cease from sin. 

4 Remove all hardness from my heart. 

All unbelief remove ; 
To me the rest of faith impart. 
The Sabbath of thy love. 

Wesley^ CoU. 

347. L. M. 

Rest to the weary Soul. 

1 Come, weary souls, with sin distressed, 
Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
Your Father's gracious call obey. 
And cast youi diearj ie^t^ ^^vvj* 
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8 Oppressed with guilt, a heavy load. 
Draw near to his divine ahode ; 
Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes. 

3 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart. 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; 
We come with trembling, but rejoice. 
And bless the kind, inviting voice. 

4 O Father, let thy word of love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
Its influence shed in every breast, 
And lead us to eternal rest. 

Mrs. Steele. 

348. c. M. 

The ^iding Star. 

1 Bright was the guiding star that led. 
With mild and welcome ray. 
The Magians to the lowly shed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 

S But, lo ! a brighter, clearer light. 
Is burning in his word ; 
It shines through sin and sorrow's night. 
To lead us to the Lord. 

8 O haste to follow where it leads ; 
The gracious call obey ; 
And bless the radiance that it sheds 
0*er all thy earthly way. 

4 And tread the straight and narrow path 
While light and grace are given : 
For they who follow Christ on earth. 
Shall reign with him in heaven. 
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349. 7s. 

Star of Bethlehem. 

1 Sons of men ! behold from far. 
Hail the long expected star ! 
Star ef truth, that gilds the night, 
Guiding weary wanderers right. 

2 Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the shades of death ; 
Scattering error's dreary night. 
Kindling darkness into light. 

3 Nations all, remote and near. 
Haste to see your Lord appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare ; 
Meet him manifested there. 

4 There behold the day-spring rise. 
Pouring light on mortal eyes ; 
See it chase the shades away. 
Shining to the perfect day. 

Anonymoofl. 

350. L. M. 

The Sun of Righteousness. 

1 Mt God ! assist me while I raise 
An anthem of harmonious praise ; 
My heart thy wonders shall proclaim. 
And spread its banner in thy name. 

2 When gloomy shades my soul overspread, 
" Let there be light," the Almighty said ; 
And Christ our Sun his beams displays. 
And scatters round celestial rays. 

3 Our souls were daikened o'er with sin. 
And lo ! his grace \ial\i madkft xXifcxa OiftwssL\ 
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He saves us now from every foe. 
And full redemption will bestow. 

4 Te saints, assist our grateful tongue ; 
Te angels, warble back the song ; 
For love like this demands the praise 
Of golden harps and heavenly days. 

Doddridge. 

351. L. M. 

The healing Stream. 

1 Great Source of being and of love ! 
Thou waterest all the worlds above ; 
And all the joys that mortals know, 
From thy exhaustless fountain flow. 

2 The sacred fountain. Lord, is found. 
That springs from out the thirsty ground ; 
Through desert realms its fountains play, 
And scatter blessings all the way. 

8 To the dead sea its waters flow. 
And carry healing where they go ; 
The sea and shore its power confess. 
And all the sacred fountain bless. < 

4 Flow, wondrous stream, with g]wy crowned, 
Flow on to earth's remotest bound ; 
And bear us on thy gentle wave. 
To him who all thy virtues gave. 

Doddridge. 

362. L. M. 

The living Water. 

1 Our Father ! Source of grace divine ! 
What soul-refreshing streams are thine ; 
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Ob, bring tbese healing waters nigh. 
Before our spirits droop and die. 

2 No traveller through desert lands. 

Midst scorching suns and burning sande^ 
Can more desire the falling rain. 
Or pant the cooling stream to gain. 

S Our longing souls aloud would sing, 
Spring up, celestial fountain, spring ! 
To a broad river's spreading flow, 
And cheer this thirsty land below. 

4 The fruits and flowers of paradise 
Around the winding current rise ; 
And near that stream may I be foond. 
Long as I tread this earthly ground. 

353. L. M. 

One thing needfuL 

1 Why should we lavish out our years 
Amidst a thousand trifling cares 1 
While, in this various range d[ thought. 
The one thing needful is forgot 1 

2 Why should we chase the fleeting wind. 
And famish an immortal mind ? 
While angels look with sorrow down 
To see us spurn the heavenly crown. 

8 The Eternal God calls from above. 
The Saviour pleads his dying love. 
Awakened conscience gives us pain ; 
And shall these i^IVeiQi^ wtaXa m N\^\\i\ 



SUBJECTS OF SERMONS. 354. 

4 Not 80 the dying eye shall view 
The pleasures which we now pursue ; 
Not so eternity appear 

When the decisive hour is near. 

5 Almighty Power ! thine aid impart 

To fix conviction on the heart : 

Thy power unveils the blindest eyes, 

And makes the haughtiest scorner wise. 

Doddridge. 

354. s. M. 

The Call of Wisdom. 

1 Hark ' for 'tis Wisdom's voice 

That breathes a gentle sound ; 
Listen, ye sons of earth and sin, 
And gather all around. 

S Ye that have wandered long 
In sin's destructive ways. 
Return, the heavenly charmer cries. 
And take the offered grace. 

S Your spirits are but weak. 

And mortal eflTorts vain. 
To strive against the tempting world. 

And break its mighty chain. 

4 My Spirit shall pour down 

Its influence from above. 
To arm you with superior strength. 
And warm your hearts with love. 

5 Come, while the offers last. 

Ye sinners, and be wise ; 

He lives, who hears the friendly call. 

While he who slights it, dies. 

Doddridge. 
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355. L. M. 

The broad Road. 

1 Broad is the road that leads to death. 

And thousands walk together there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path. 
With here and there a traveller. 

2 * Deny thyself, and take thy cross,' 

Is the Redeemer's great command ; 
Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain the heavenly land. 

3 The fearful soul that tires and faints. 

And walks the ways of Grod no more, 
Is but esteemed almost a saint. 

And makes his own destruction sure. 

4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain ; 

Create my heart entirely new ; 
This, hypocrites did ne'er attain. 
This, false apostates never knew. 

WatCf 

356. L. M. 

Heaven. 

1 When all the hours of life are past. 
And death's dark shadow falls at last. 
It is not sleep — it is not rest — 

'Tis glory opening to the blest. 

2 Their mighty Master bids them rise 
To radiant mansions in the skies. 
Where each shall wear a robe of light 
Like his, divinely fair and bright. 

3 Angels shall now unite their prayers 
With those of spirits blessed as theirs ; 
And light shall gild their heavenly crowi 
From suns that never more go down. 
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No storms shall ride the troubled air, 
No sounds of passion enter there ; 
But all be peaceful as the sigh 
Of evening gales that breathe and die. 

St There, parted friends again shall meet. 
In union, holy, calm and sweet ; 
And earthly sorrow, fear and pain. 
Shall never reach their hearts again. 

357. L. M. 

Christian Privileges. 

i How many millions draw their breath 
In lands of ignorance and death. 
While God appoints my share of time 
Within his gospel's favored clime ! 

^ Shall I receive this grace in vain 1 
Shall 1 this high vocation slain 1 
Away, ye works in darkness wrought ; 
Away, each sensual, earthly thought. 

3 My soul ! I charge thee to excel 
In thinking right and acting well ; 
Heighten the force of good desire ; 
To deeds of shining worth aspire. 

4 Strong and more strong thy passions rule. 

Advancing still in virtue's school ; 

Contending still, with noble strife. 

To imitate thy Saviour's life. 

Scotu 

358. L. M. 

Christian Friendship. 

^ How blest the sacred tie that binds 
In union sweet, according minds ! 
How swift the heavenly course they run^ 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are one ! 

21 
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2 To each the soul of each how dear. 
What jealous love, what holy fear ! 
How doth the generous flame vnthin 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sin ! 

4 Together both they seek the place 
Where Grod reveals his awful face ; 
How high, how strong, their raptures swell. 
There 's none but kindred souls can tell. 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
When Nature droops her sickening fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy — because of love. 

Barbuld. 

359. L. M. 

Imploring Mercy. 

1 O TURN, great Ruler of the skies. 
Turn from my sins thy searching eyes; 
Nor let the offences of my hand 
Within thy book recorded stand.. 

2 Thy suppliant's voice attentive weigh ; 
And bid thy bright and heavenly ray. 
With healing influence on me rise. 

Ere death's dark slumber close my eyes. 

3 Shall death's long silent tongue, O say, 
The records of thy grace display ; 

Or pale corruption's startled ear 
Thy voice within its prison hear 1 

4 O let thy Spirit to my heart 
Its comfort and its aid impart ; 
My mind from every fear release. 

And sooth my troubled thoughts to peace. 



SUBJECTS OF SERMONS. 360, 361, 

360. s. M. 

Sins forgiven. 

1 Oh ! happy souls are they, 

Whose sins are covered o'er ; 

Divinely blessed ! to whom the Lord 

Imputes their guilt no more. 

2 They mourn their follies past ; 

They keep their hearts with care ; 
They live, devoted to the Power, 
That saves them from despair. 

3 When we concealed our guilt. 

We felt a painful wound ; 

Till we confessed our sins to thee. 

And free forgiveness found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray ; 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 
Their help, in times of deep distress, 
Is found in Qod alone. 

Watt8» 

361. c. M. 

Mercy to the Penitent. 

1 O Thou, the wretched's sure retreat I - 
Who dost our cares control. 
And with the cheerful smile of peace 
Revive the fainting soul ; 

S Did ever. Lord, thy gracious ear 
The contrite prayer disdain 1 
Or when did misery humbly sigh, 
Or supplicate in vain 1 

3 Oppressed with grief and shame, dissolved 
In penitential tears. 
Thy goodness calms our anxious doubts^ 
And dissipates our fears. 



362, 363. SUBJECTS of S£BM0NS. 

4 New life from thy refreshing grace 
The' fainting heart receives ; 

may we never more offend 

The Qod who thus forgives. 

Mrs. Carte 

362. 7s. 
Freedom from Error, Folly, and Sin. 

1 Blest Instructer, from thy ways 
Who can tell how oft he strays 1 
8ave from error's growth the mind ; 
Leave not, Lord, one root, behind. 

2 Save us from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within our heart's disguise ; 
Let our hearts, by thee renewed, 
Each presumptuous sin exclude. 

3 Let our tongues, from error free. 
Speak the words approved by thee ; 
To thine all-discerning eyes. 

Let our thoughts accepted rise. 

4 While we thus thy name adore. 
And thy healing grace implore. 
Blest Redeemer, bow thine ear ; 
Grod, our strength, propitious hear. 



Mernd 



% 



363. c. M. 

Mercy to the Afflicted. 

1 Great Ruler of all nature's frame. 
We own thy power divine ; 
We hear thy breath in every storm. 
For all the winds ax^ \.\v\\v&. 



£(UBJECTS OF SERMONS. 364. 

2 Wide as they sweep the sounding way, 

They work thy sovereign will ; 
And awed by thy majestic voice. 
Their wildest gales are stilL 

3 Thy mercy tempers every blast 

To them that seek thy face ; 
And mingles with the tempest's roar, 
The whispers of thy grace. 

4 Those gentle whispers let me hear, 

Till all the tumult cease ; 

And gales of Paradise shall calm 

My weary soul to peace. 

Doddridge. 

364. L. M. 

Blessing of Affliction. 

1 Father, I bless thy gentle hand ; 
How kind was thy chastising rod. 
Which forced my conscience to a stand, 
And brought my wandering soul to God. 

5 Foolish and vain, I went astray. 

Ere I had felt thy scourges, Lord ! 
I left my guide, and lost my way. 
But now I love, and keep thy word. 

S Great is thy love, and large thy grace ; 
The mercy promised through thy Son, 
Which turns our feet from sinful ways. 
And pardons what our bands have done. 

4 Thy light and truth shall guide me still ; 
Thy word shall my best thoughts employ. 
And lead me to thine holy hill. 
My God ! my most exceeding joy ! 

21* 



3669 366. SUBJECTS OF SfiRMOKS. 

365. c. v« 

Light out of Darkness. 

1 God moves iu a mysterious way. 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps on the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up his bright designs. 
And works his sovereign will. 

S Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are full of mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 His purposes will ripen fast. 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 



Cowpei 



366. L. M. 

The Gospel our Light. 

1 When Israel through the desert passed, 

A fiery pillar went before, 
To guide them through the dreary waste. 
And lighten the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O Grod ; 

'Tis for our light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, 
And shows the upward path to heaven. 

3 It fills the spirit with delight, 

And quickens our inactive powers ; 

It leads our wandering footsteps right. 

Displays thy love, and kindles ours. 



SUBJECTS OF SERMONS. 367, 988« 

^ may it be our cloud by day, 

Our fire amidst the evening gloom ; 
And light and lead us all the way 
In which we travel to the tomb. 



Boddome. 



367. c. M. 

Light to the SouL 

1 How blest thy creature is, O God, 
When, with a single eye, 
He views the lustre of thy word, 
The day-spring from on high* 

2 Behold, through storms that veil the skies^ 
And frown on earthly things. 
The Sun of righteousness arise. 
With healing in his wings. 

S The glorious light whose golden beams 
The fruitful year control. 
Since first obedient to thy word. 
His orb began to roll, 

4 Has cheered the nations with the joys 
His radiant beams impart ; 
But, Jesus, 'tis thy light alone. 
Can shine upon the heart. 



Cowpert 



368. c. M. 

Scripture Examples. 

1 Rise, O my soul ! pursue the path 
By ancient worthies trod ; 
Aspiring, view those holy men 
Who lived and walked with God. 



38^ 385. SUBJECTS of sermons. 

384. s. M. 

Honor and safety of the Chinrdi. 

1 Geeat 18 the Lord our God ! 

And let his praise be great ; 
He makes his churches bis abode. 
His most delightful seat. 

t These temples of his grace. 
How beautiful they stand ! 
Tbe honors of our native place. 
The bulwarks of our land. 

S A refuge in distress, 

To Zion God is known ; 
How bright through all her palaces 
Hath his salvation shone ! 

4 Oft have our fathers told, 

Our eyes have often seen, 
How well our Grod secures the fold 
Where his own sheep have been. 

5 In every new distress 

We'll to his house repair ; 
We'll think upon his wondrous grace. 
And seek deliverance there. 

Wattii 

386. 8S&78. 
Tbefoiure Peace and Glory of the Church. 

1 Hear what God the. Lord hath spok«D, — 

O, my people, faint and few, 
Comforiless^ afficted, broken. 

Fair abodes I build for you. 
Thorns of heart-felt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls Salvation, 

And your gates shall all be praise. 



dUfiJECTS OF SERMONS. 386« 

S There, like stoeains that feed the garden. 

Pleasures without end shall flow.; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding^ • 

All his hounty will bestow. 
Still in undisturbed possession 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Neyer hear of war again. 

3 Ye, no more the sun descending. 
Nor the waning moon, shall see ; 
But your griefs, forever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me. 
Grod shall rise, and, shining o'er yoi% 
Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 
God your everlasting light. 

CoYjper. 

386. CM. 

Value of the Knowledge of God. 

1 Bhine forth. Eternal Source of Ught ! 

Make thy perfections known ; 
Fill our enlarged, adoring sight. 
With glories all thine own. 

2 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays, 

The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur and their praise 
Are, in thy presence, lost. 

S To know the Author of our frame 
Is our sublimest skill : 
True wisdom is to learn his name, 
True life, to do his will. 



387, 388. SUBJECTS of sermons. 

4 For this may we unceasing pray, 
This, all our powers pursue. 
Till visions of eternal day 
Complete the glorious view. 



Doddridge. 



387. C. M. 

Prayer for the thoughtless. 

1 Indulgent God, with pitying eye 

The sons of men survey. 
And see how thoughtless sinners sport 
In sin's destructive way. 

2 Ten thousand dangers lurk around 

To bear them to the tomb ; 
Each in an hour may plunge them where 
Repentance cannot come. 

3 Reduce, O Lord, their wandering minds^ 

Amused with airy dreams. 
That heavenly wisdom may dispel 
Their visionary schemes. 

4 Guide and direct them by thy word, 

Their dangerous state to see, 

That they may seek and find the path 

That leads to heaven and Thee. 

Doddridge. 

388, L. M. 

The Character of a Christian. 

1 Who shall ascend thy heavenly place. 
Great God, and dwell before thy face 1 
The man that minds religion now. 
And humbly walks with God below ; 

2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is clean ; 
Whose lips still speak iVv^ \.Vvm^ \3rb^ tcAoxv ; 



SXTBlftCtS OF SERMONS. 389« 

Who never slanders with his ton^e. 
And will not do his neighbor wrong ; 

3 Who loves his enemies, and prays 
For those who curse him to his face ; 
And doth to all men sliil the same 
That he would hope or wish from them ; 

4 Who, when his holiest works are done. 
Depends upon thy grace alone : 

This is the man thy face shall see, 

And dwell forever. Lord, with thee. 

Watts. 

389. L. M. 

The Humble accepted. 

1 Thus saith the high and lofty One, 
* I sit upon my holy throne ; 

My name is €k)d, I dwell on high, 
Dwell in my own eternity. 

2 But I descend to worlds below ; 
On earth I have a mansion too ; 
The humble spirit, and contrite, 

Is an abode of my delight 

S The humble soul my words revive ; 
I bid the mourning sinner live ; 
Heal all the broken hearts I find. 
And ea^e the sorrows of the mind. 

4 The soul that seeks me shall obtain 
Immortal wealth, and heavenly gain ; 
Eternal life is his reward, 
Life, and the favor of the Lord.' 

Watts. 



390y 391. SUBJECTS OF SERMONS. 

390. c. M. 

Man accountable. 

1 The time draws near when every soul 

Its last account shall give ; 
When its whole life shall be surveyed 
By him who bade it live. 

2 How many talents, O ray Grod, 

Hast thou bestowed on me ; 
And yet how few can there be found 
Devoted, Lord, to thee. 

3 My health, my time, my worldly store. 

And thy more precious word. 
Thy talents are, for which I must 
Account to thee, my Lord. 

4 Much of my time, alas, is lost. 

And much have I misspent : 
How careless of my grand concern. 
On trifles how intent. 

5 O may the slothful servant's doom 

My earnest care excite ; 
Each talent may I well improve. 
And in thy word delight. 

Exeter ColL 

391. c. M. 

Salvation. 

1 Salvation ! oh melodious sound 

To wretched, dying men ; 
Salvation, that from God proceeds. 
And leads to God again. 

2 But oh, may a degenerate soul, 

Sinful and weak as mine. 
Presume to lift a trembling eye 
To blessings bo A\n\ti^% 



SUBJECTS OF SERMONS. S92, 393. 

In thinking on so bright a bliss, 

My hopes give way to fears ; 
And unbelief almost perverts 

The promise into tears. 

My gracious 6od^ no voice but thine 

My dying hopes can raise ; 
Speak thy salvation to my soul, 

And turn its tears to praise. 

Doddridge. 

392. c. M. 

He healeth the broken in heart. 

1 When 'reft of all, and hopeless care 

Would sink us to the tomb, 
What power shall save us from despair. 
What dissipate the gloom 1 

2 No balm that earthly plants distil 

Can soothe the mourner's stuart ; 
No mortal hand, with lenient skill. 
Bind up the broken heart. 

8 But One alone, who reigns above, 
Our woe to joy can turn. 
And light the lamp of life and love 
That long has ceased to bum. 

4 Then, O my soul ! to that One flee. 

To God thy woes reveal ^ 

His eye alone thy wounds can see. 

His power alone can heal. 

Drummond. 

393. L. M. 

Afflictions sanctified by the Word. 

HOW I love thy holy word. 
Thy gracious covenant, O Lord ! 
It guides me in the peaceful way ; 

1 think upon it all the day. 



394. SUBJECTS OF SERMONS. 

2 Long unafflicted, undismayed, 

In pleasure's path secure I strayed; 
Thou mad'st me feel the chastening rcMl, 
And straight I turned me to my God. 

3 What though it pierced my fainting heart ; 
I blessed the hand that caused the smart ; 
It taught my tears awhile to flow. 

But saved me from severer woe. 

4 I love thee, therefore, O my God, 

And breathe towards thy dear abode, 

Where all thy saints forever rest. 

In thine own presence fully blest. 

Cowpei; 

394. C. M. 

Beholding the Face in a Glass. 

1 Bbhold the glass the Gospel lends. 

That men their hearts may view ; 
How free from stain its surface is ; 
How polished and how true ! 

2 Behold that wise, that perfect law. 

Which noblest freedom gives ; 
O may it all our souls refine, 
And sanctify our lives. 

3 Not with a transient glance surveyed. 

And in an hour forgot ; 
But deep inscribed on every heart, 
To reign o'er every thought. 

4 Great Author of each perfect gift. 

Thy sovereign grace display. 
That these rebellious, roving hearts^ 
May hearken and obey. 



SUBJECTS OF SERMONS. 395, 396. 

396. L. M, 

Sowing in Tears to reap in Joy. 

1 The darkened sky — how thick it lowers, 
Troubled with storms, and black with showers ; 
No cheerful gleam of light appears, 

But Nature pours forth all her tears. 

2 Yet, let the sons of grace revive ; 
Grod bids the soul that seeks him live ; 
And from the gloomiest shade of night 
Calls forth a morning of delight. 

3 The seeds of happiness unknown 
Are in these watered furrows sown : 

See the green blades, how quick they rise. 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes. 

4 In secret foldings they contain 
Unnumbered ears of golden grain ; 

And Heaven shall pour its beams around. 
Till the ripe harvest load the ground. 

5 Then shall the trembling mourner come 
And bind his sheaves, and bear them home : 
The voice long faint with sighs shall sing. 
Till heaven with hallelujahs ring. 

Doddridge. 

396. H. M. 

Thanks be to God who giveth us the Victory. 

1 Thanks be to God, the Lord, 
The victory is ours ; 
And hell is overcome 
By Christ's triumphant powers ! 



The monster sin 
Jo chains is bound, 
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And death has felt 
His noortal wound. 



k 



397. SUBJECTS OF SERMOJfS. 

2 Oppressed with guilt and woe. 
In darkness long we lay. 
Till Christ on earth appeared — 
Then all was boundless day : 



Fled in despair. 
To shun the light 



With terror struck, 
The host of night 

3 Now, o'er the vanquished tomb, 
Behold his trophy blaze ; 
The banner of the cross. 

That pours its streaming rays. 



And upwards guide 
Our steps to God. 



To mark the path 
Which Jesus trod, 

4 Give thanks to God, the Lord ; 
The victory is won ; 
And up the path to heaven 
Our march is now besrun. 



The hymn of joy 
Exulting raise. 



And shout aloud 
The Saviour's praise. 

Drummoiid. 



397. c. M. 

Blessings in Past Ages. 

1 Let children hear the mighty deeds 

Which God performed of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 

2 He bids us make his glories known — 

His works of power and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
To every rising race. 

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons. 

And they again to theirs ; 
That generations yet unborn 
May teacVi lYitm lo \Xi<m \l^v»&. 



SUBJECTS OF SERMONS. 398, 399. 

4 Thus shall they learn, in God alone. 

Their hope securely stands ; 

That they may ne'er forget his works, 

But practise his commands. 

Watts. 

398. CM. 

Prevailing bad Example. 

1 Lord, when iniquities abound. 

And growing crimes appear, 

. We view the deluge rising round. 

With sorrow and with fear. 

2 Yet, when its waves most fiercely beat. 

And spread destruction wide. 
Thy Spirit can a barrier raise 
To stem the rising tide. 

3 May thy resistless arm awake. 

Thy sacred cause to plead ; 
And let the multitude confess 
That thou art God indeed. 

4 Our faint and feeble souls support ; 

Thy saving power display ; 
And multitudes in vain shall strive 
To lead us from thy way. 

Doddridge. 

399. lis. 

Prepare ye the Way of the Lord. 

1 A VOICE from the desert comes, awful and shrill ! 
The Lord is advancing, prepare ye the way ; 
The word of Jehovah he comes to fulfil. 

And o'er the dark world pour the splendor of day. 

8 Bring down the proud mountain, though towering 
to heaven. 
And be the low valley exalted on high ; 



400, 401. SUBJECTS OF SfiRMOMS. 

The rough path and crooked be made stnafjaX ^ 
even ; 
For, Zion, your King, your Redeemer is nigl'' 

3 The beams of salvation his progress illume ; 

The lone dreary wilderness sings of her God ; 
The rose and the myrtle there suddenly bloom, 
And the olive of peace throws its branches abr^ 

Drummonc: 

400. L. M. 

Man frail and unworthy. 

1 Shall the frail race of flesh and blood 
Contend with their Creator, God 1 
Shall mortal man presume to be 
More holy, wise, and just, than he 1 

2 Behold, he puts his trust in none 
Of all the spirits round the throne ; 
And how much meaner things are they 
Which spring from dust and dwell in clay 

3 From night to day, from day to night, 
We die by thousands in thy sight : 
Touched by the finger of thy power, 
We faint and vanish every hour. 

4 Almighty Power ! to thee we bow ; 
How frail are we, how glorious thou ! 
Which of the sons of men shall dare 
With an eternal God compare ? 



Watts. 



401. c. M. 

Influences of the Spirit implored. 

1 CtREat Father of each perfect gift, 
Behold thy servants wait ; 
With longing eyes and lifted hands 
We flock around thy gate. 



SUBJECTS OF SERMONS. 402. 

i Ob, shed abroad that gift divine. 
Thy Spirit from above ; 
And bless our eyes with sacred light, 
And fire our hearts with love. 

S With early flight may it descend, 
And solid comfort bring ; 
And o'er our languid souls extend 
Its all-reviving wing. 

"4 Blest earnest of eternal joy, 

Declare our sins forgiven ; 

And bear, with energy divine. 

Our raptured thoughts to heaven. 

Doddridge. 

402. s. M. 

The excellency of the Righteous. 

1 How glorious, Lord, art thou ! 

How bright thy splendors shine ! 
Thy rays reflected gild thy saints 
With radiance all divine. 

S With lowliness and love 

Wisdom and courage meet ; 
The grateful heart, the cheerful eye. 
How reverend and how sweet ! 

3 In beauties such as these 

Thy children now are drest ; 
But brighter habits shall they wear 
In mansions of the blest. 

4 In nature's barren soil 

Who could such glories raise 1 

We own, O God, the work is thine. 

And thine be all the praise. 

Doddridge* 
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418, 419. TH« comnrKioir. 

« 

418. c. M. 

Christ's Death and Exaltation. 

1 Ye humble souls who seek the Lord, 
Chase all your fears away. 
And bow with transport down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 

8 His life for us he freely gave ; 
Such wonders love can do ! 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

S A moment give your hearts to grief, 
And mourn your Saviour slain ; 
Then dry your tears and tune your song% 
The Saviour lives again ! 

4 High o'er the angel bands he ream 

His once dishonored head, 

And through unnumbered years he reigns. 

Who dwelt among the dead. 

Doddridg< 

419. 7 s. 
The dispensation of Love. 

1 Not to Sinai's dreadful blaze, 
But to Zion's throne of grace. 
By a way marked out with blood. 
Sinners now approach their God. 

2 Not to hear the fiery law, 
But with humble joy to draw 
Water, from that well supplied 
Jesus opened when he died. 

S Lord, there are no streams but thine 
Can assuage a thirst like mine ; 



THE OOMMUNION. 420,421. 

'Tis a thirst thyself did give. 
Let me therefore drink and live. 

Olney Hymns. 

420. 

The Bread from Heaven. 

1 Here have we seen thy face, O Lord, 

And viewed salvation with our eyes ; 
Tasted and felt the living word, 
The bread descending from the skies. 

2 Thy mercy sent thine only Son 

To shed his blood before our face ; 
The undefiled and Holy One, 
To die for man's unworthy race. 

3 He is the bright, the morning Star ; 

He stands beside his Father's throne. 

And spreads his beams through earth afar. 

And down to ages yet unknown. 

Watts. 

421. c. M. 

Reconciliation. 

1 O HERE, if ever, God of love. 

May strife and hatred cease ; 
May every heart harmonious move. 
And every thought be peace. 

2 Not here, where met to think of Him, 

Whose latest thoughts were ours. 
Shall mortal passions come to dim 
The prayer devotion pours. 

3 No, gracious Master, not in vain, 

Thy life of love hath been ; 
The peace thou gavest may yet remain^ 
Though thou no more eurt seen. 
24* 



THE COMMUNION, AND THE DEATH OF CHRIST. 



406. L. M. 

Institution of the Supper. 

1 'TwAS on that dark, that awful night, 

When all the powers of darkness rose 
Against the Son of Grod's delight, 
And friends hetrayed him to his foes : 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 

He took the bread, and blessed, and brake ; 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of peace he spake ! 

S * This is ray body, broke for sin : 

Receive, and eat, — 'tis living food ;* 
Then took the cup, and blessed the wine ;— 
* 'Tis the new covenant in my blood. 

4 In memory, of your dying Lord, 

Do this,' he said, ^ till time shall end ; 

Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Friend.' 

Watts. 

406. L. M. 

The Memorial Service. 

1 Jesus is gone above the skies, 

Where our weak senses reach him not ; 
And earthly objects court our eyes, 
To thrust tbe Ssiviowi itomo\x\ vJassvx^^.* 



THE COMMUNION. 407* 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have. 

How weak our faith and hope raay prove ; 
And to refresh our minds he gave » 
These kind memorials of his love. 

3 Be sinfiil pleasures all forgot ; 

Let earth grow less in our esteem ; 

Christ and his love fill every thought. 

And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

"Watts. 

407» c. M. 

This do in remembrance of me. 

1 According to thy gracious word, 

In meek humility, 
This will I do, my gracious Lord ; 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake. 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy testamental cup I take. 
And thus remember thee. 

3 When to the cross I turn my eyes. 

And there thy anguish see, 
O, Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember thee : 

4 Remember thee and all thy pains. 

And all thy love to me ; 

Yea, while a breath of life remains, 

Will I remember thee. 

Montgomery. 



\ 



THS CONHUMIOII. 

2 May he teach us to fulfil 

What is pleasing in his sight ; 
Perfect us in all his will. 

And preserve us day and night. 

S Let us now the Saviour praise. 

Who for us poured out his blood ; 
And let hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. 

OlneyE 



OCCASIONAL HVICNS. 



433. L. M. 

A Morning Hymn. 

1 GrOD of the morning ! at whose voice 

The cheerful sun makes haste to rise. 
And, robed in splendor, doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies ; 

2 Oh, like the sun, may I fulfil 

The appointed duties of the day ; 
With steady mind and active will, 
March on and keep the heavenly way : 

S For thy commands are right and pure. 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 
Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure, 
Thy Grospel makes the simple wise. 

^ Give me thy counsel for my guide, 
And lead me to thy heavenly bliss ; 
May every wish and hope beside, 

Be faint and cold compared with this. 

Watts. 

434. L. M. 

Morniiig Hymn. 

^ In deep's serene oblivion laid, 

I safely passed the silent night ; 
Again I see the breaking shade, 
I drink again the morning light. 
25 



412, 413. THE COMMUNION. 

3 So frail is man ; so frail are we 
When unsustained, O God, by thee ; 
So fails our faith, so sinks our love. 
So poor our strong professions prove. 

4 O may thy Son thy power impart. 
And bind in cords of love my heart ; 
The wanderer then no more shall iSee, 
But keep through death his hold on thee. 

Doddridge. 

412. L. M. 

Thy will be done. 

1 ^ Father divine !' the Saviour cried. 

While horrors pressed on every side. 
And prostrate on the ground he lay, 
* Remove this bitter cup away !' 

2 * But if these sorrows must be borne. 

Or helpless man be left forlorn, 
I bow my soul before thy throne. 

And say, Thy will, not mine, be done.' 

3 Resigned as his our souls would be. 

With feelings all subdued to thee ; 

Our hearts, and not our lips alone. 

Would say, * thy will, not ours, be done.' 

Doddridge, 

413. L. M* 

'Tis finished. 

1 * 'Tis finished !' so the Saviour cried. 
And meekly bowed his head and died* 
* 'Tis finished !' yes ; the race is ran. 
The battle {o\igVd, \3afe witoi^ 'vwv* 



TH£ COMMUNION. 414< 

2 * 'Tis finished !' all that heaven foretold 
By prophets in the days oT old ; 

And truths are opened to our view. 
That kings and prophets never knew. 

3 •Tis finished !' Son of God ! thy power 

Hath triumphed in this awful hour ; 

And yet our eyes with sorrow see 

That life to us was death to thee. 

J. StQimott. 

414. L. M. 

Death and Resurrection of Christ. 

1 He dies, the Friend of sinners dies ! . 

Lo, Salem's daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two. 

For him who groaned beneath your load ; 
He shed a thousand drops for you, 
A thousand drops of richest blood. 

3 Here's love and grief beyond degree ; 

The glorious Saviour dies for men ! 
But lo ! what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 

4 The Son of God forsakes the tomb^^ 

Up to the Father's court he fiies ; 
Seraphic legions guard him home. 
And shout him welcome to the sldas. 

6 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high your great deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoilt' the hosts of bell. 
And led the monsleX) d«%Ai) \& Odj^q^« 

24 
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6 Say, Live forever, wondrous King ! 
Bom to redeem, and strong to save ; 
Then ask the monster, Where's thy sting. 

And where thy victory, boasting grave 1 

Watta. 

415. c. M. 

The Lamb that waa edaiii* 

1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry. 

To be exalted thus ; 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, "^ 
For he was slain for us. 

S Let all who dwell above the sky. 
In air, on earth, in seas, 
Conspire to lift his glories high, 
And speak his endless praise. 

Watts. 

416. c. M. 

The Cross. 

1 Behold the Saviour on the cross ! 

For us he dies in woe ; 
See from his deep and bleeding wounds 
The streams of crimson flow ! 

2 Now death's pale ensigns o'er his face 

And trembling lips are spread ! 
The light foTEakes b\& c\o€\\i^ %^^*&^ 

And lifQ iuB i«uiX\si%\AT)A. 
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S ' 'Tis finished,' was his latest voice ; 
Those sacred accents o'er. 
He bows his head, gives up the ghost, 
And suffers pain no more. 

4 'Tis finished — the Messiah dies 

For sins, but not his own ; 

The great redemption is complete. 

And death is overthrown ! 

Christian Psalmist* 

417. CM. 

Love strong in Death. 

1 Ir human kindness meets return. 
And owns the grateful tie ; 
If tender thoughts within us burn 
To feel that friends are nigh ; 

5 O, shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To Him, who died, our fears to quell. 
And save from death and woe 1 

3 While yet in anguish he surveyed 

Those pangs he would not flee. 
What love his latest words displayed ; 
* Meet, and remember me.* 

4 Remember thee 1 thy death, thy shame, 

Our sinful hearts to share 1 

O, memory, leave no other name 

But his, recorded there. 

NoeL 
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5 With thy heavenly presence bleased. 
Death is life, and labor rest ; 
Welcome, sleep or death, to me ; 
Still secure — for still with thee ! 

Doddridge. 

441. L. M. 

An Evening Hymn. 

1 Thus far the Lord hath led me on ; 

Thus far, his power prolongs my days ; 
And •vei'y evening shall make known 
Some new memorial of his grace. 

S Much of my time has run to waste. 
And I perhaps am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past, 

And gives me strength for days to come. 

3 Oft as I lay me down to sleep, 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
And well-appointed angels keep 

Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 So when the night of death shall come. 

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground. 
Till his own voice shall reach the tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 



Watts. 



Night. 

1 When restless on my bed I lie. 
Still courting sleep which still will fly. 
Then may reflection's brightest power 
Illume the lonely m\dTi\%\i\.\:ks\xt. 
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2 If hushed the gtream, and calm the tide, 
Soft will the stream of memory glide. 
And all the past, a living train. 

In sweet remembrance live again, 

3 Perhaps before my soul appears 
The faithful friend of early years. 
Who taught my first desires to rise, . 
And seek their treasure in the skies. 

4 If loud the wind, the tempest high. 
If darkness wraps the sounding sky, 
I muse on life's tempestuous sea. 
And sigh, O Lord, to come to thee. 

5 Tossed on the deep and swelling wave, 
O mark my trembling ^oul, and save ; 
Conduct me through the angry sea. 
To find my rest and heaven in thee. 



Noel. 



443. 7s. 

Praise by Night. 

1 When the empress of the night 
Spreads around her silver light, 
When the vivid planets stray. 
Through their wild and mystic way ; 

2 When the stars unnumbered roll 
Round the ever-constant pole ; 
Far above the glowing skies, 
All my soul to God shall rise. 

8 In the silence of the night. 
Joining with those eeraphs bright. 
Whose harmonious voices raise 
Ceaseless love, and ceaseless praise ; 



4UL oocASionAL Hnnrs. 

4 Throngli the throng hk gentle emr 
My unworthy praise shall bear. 
And firom heaven be shall impart 
Secret comfort to my heart. 

6 He, in those serenest hoors, 
Goides my intellectual powers; 
Lifting an my thoughts above. 
On the wings of faith and love. 



\ 



444. 71.^ 

For Saturday Ereoiiigw 

1 Safblt through another week 
Ood has brought us on our way ; 
Let us now a blessing seek 

For the coming Sabbath day ; 
Day of all the week the besr. 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

t Merciesy multiplied each hour 

• Through the week, our songs demand ; 
We are guarded by thy power. 

Fed and guided by thy hand ; 
From our worldly care set free. 
May we rest this night with thee. 

S When the morning sun shall rise. 
May we feel thy presence near ; 

May thy glory meet our eyes 
When we m thy house appear ; 

Blest may all our Sabbaths be, 

Till at last we rest with thee. 

Olney Hymns. 
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446. 7s. 

The Sabbatb Hours. 

1 To thy temple I repair ; 
Lord, I love to worship there ; 
Abba! Father! giveme^race 
In thy courts to seek thy face. 

8 While thy glorious praise is sung, 
Touch my lips. Unloose my tongue ; 
IVhile the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend. 

3 While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy name, 
While I hearken to thy law. 
Fill my soul with humble awe. 

4 From thy house when I return. 

May my heart within me burn ; 

And at evening let me say, 

* I have walked with God to-day.* 

Montgomeryr^ 

446. 8s & 7s. 

Domestic Worship. 

1 Peace be to this habitation ; 

Peace to all that dwell therein ; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation, 
Peace, the fruit of pardoned sin : 

2 Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver, 

Peace, to worldly minds unknown ; 
Peace divine that lasts forever. 

Peace, that comes from God alone : 

3 Heavenly Father, still be near us, 

Fix in all our hearts thy home ; 
With thy gracious presence cheer us ; 
Let thy sacred kingdom come ; 
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4 Raise to heaven our expectation ; 
Oive our favored souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation. 
In the realms of heaven above. . 

C. Wesley. 

447. c. M. 

Priyate Resolotiona. 

1 Lo ! I am come with joy to do 

My blessed Master's will ; 
His paths of truth and love pursue. 
And serve his pleasure still ; 

2 Faithful to all his just commands 

To choose the better part ; 
And serve with Martha's careful hands, 
And Mary's fervent heart. 

3 O thou, who dost in tender love 

My every burden bear, 
Lift up my heart to things above. 
And fix it firmly there. 

4 Far, far above these earthly things. 

To that sublime abode. 
Where I may see the King of kings, 
And freely talk with Grod ; 

5 And find my heaven begun below. 

And here thy glory see ; 
Oh, that we all the joy might know, 
Of living thus to thee. 

Wesley's CoIL 
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448. CM. 

Domestic Affliction. 

1 O 6oD, who mad'st the earth and sky. 

The darkness and the day. 
Give ear to this thy family, 
And help us when we pray ; 

2 For wide the waves of bitterness 

Around our vessel roar ; 
And heavy grows the pilot's heart, 
To view the rocky shore. 

3 The cross our Master bore for us, 

For him we all should bear ; 
But mortal strength to weakness turns, ^ 
And courage to despair. 

4 Have mercy on our failings. Lord ; 

Our sinking faith renew ! 

And when his sorrows visit us, 

Oh, send his patience too. 



Heber. 



449. c. M« 

Domestic Affliction. 

1 When Providence to try my heart 

Aflliction shall prepare. 
To Grod, submissive may I bend. 
And keep me from despair. 

2 Whatever he orders must be just ; 

Theii let me kiss the rod ; 
And never let ray heart distrust 
The goodness of my Grod. 
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S The mind to which I owe my owd. 
To guide this mind is wise ; 
And he to whom my faults are known. 
The fittest to chastise. 

4 Then, till life's latest sands are run, 
O teach me, Power divme, 
To say, * My Father's will be done, 
Whatever becomes of mine.' 

West Boston Coll. 

450. L. M* 

Sickness and Recorery. 

1 Firm was. my health, my day was bright, 
And I presumed 'twould ne'er be night ; 
Fondly I said within my heart. 
Pleasure and peace shall ne'er depart. 

2 But I forgot thine arm was strong. 
Which made my mountain stand so long ; 
Soon as thy face began to hide. 

My health was gone, my comfort died. 

3 But I would lift my praises high. 
To him who bids diseases fly ; 

And who but God has power to save 
From the dark borders of the grave 1 

4 His anger but a moment stays. 

His love is life, and length of days ; 
Though grief and tears the night employ. 
The morning star restores the joy. 

Watts. 
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451. c. M. 

Recovery from Sickness. 

1 My God ! thy service well demands 

The remnant of my days ; 
Why was this fleeting breath renewed. 
But to renew thy praise 1 

2 The arms of everlasting Love 

Did this weak frame sustain. 
When life was hovering o'er the grave, 
And nature sunk in pain. 

3 Into thy hands, my Saviour, God, 

Did I my soul resign, 
In firm dependence on the truth 
Which made salvation mine. 

4 Back from the borders of the grave 

At thy command I come ; 
Nor would I urge an earlier flight 
To my eternal home. 

5 Where thou appointest my abode. 

There would I choose to be ; 
For in thy presence, death is life, 
And earth is heaven with thee. 

Doddridge. 

462. c. M. 

Prayer for Support in Death. 

1 When bending o*er the brink of life 

My trembling soul shall stand, 
And wait to pass death's awful flood 
At thy divine command : 

2 Thou Source of life and joy supreme, 

Whose arm alone can save. 
Dispel the darkness that surround? 
The entrance to the grave. 
26 
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S O may thy gracious presence. Lord, 
Chase anxious fears away ; 
Amid the ruins of the world. 
Our guardian and our stay. 

4 Lay thy supporting, gentle hand. 
Beneath my fainting head. 
And let a beam of light divine 
Illume my dying bed. 

Toplad 

4f53« €• p. M. 

The Parent's Prayer. 

1 Father of all ! whose sovereign will 
Hath called thy servant to fulfil 

The parent's tender part ; 
With g^fts and graces from above. 
With calmest and with wisest love. 

Inspire my erring heart. 

2 O may I every moment see 
The end for which alone to me 

Thou hast my children given ; 
A blessed instrument divine 
Through thee, to make and keep them thinly 

And train them up to heaven. 

3 My first concern their souls to rear. 
And teach their feet with holy fear 

In virtue's paths to tread : 
Their hunger after thee excite. 
And stir them up with all their might 

To seek their living bread. 

4 Assist me in this work of love. 
My earnest efibrts to approve 

To thy all-seeing eye ; 



OCCASIONAL HYMNS* 454, 455. 

^ And now a Father's blessing give. 
And let them in thy service live. 
Or innocently die. 

C. Wesley. 

454. c. M. 

A Chad's Prayer. 

1 O God of yonder starry frame. 

How should a thing like me 
Dare to pronounce thy holy name, 
And offer praise to thee ? 

2 I only know that I was made 

Thy purpose to fulfil ; 
And that I gladly would be good, 
And do my Maker's will. 

8 Direct me first of all to know 
What Jesus did for me ; 
And early teach my heart to glow 
With thankfulness to thee. 

4 And O when all my life is done. 
And dust to dust declines. 
Take me to heaven, beyond the sun. 
Where thine own glory shines. 

455. c. M. 

Child's Hymn. 

1 How long, sometimes, a day appears ! 

And weeks, how long are they ! 
Months move as slow, as if the years 
Would never pass away. 

2 But even years are passing by. 

And soon must all be gone ; 
For, day by day, as minutes fly. 
Eternity comes on. 



466. OCCASIONAL HTMNS. 

S Days, months, and years must hav^ aHend ; 
Eternity has none ; i 

'Twill always have as long to spend, \ 

As when it first begun. 

4 Oreat Grod ! although I cannot tell 

How such a thing can be, 
I humbly pray that I may dwell 
That long, long time, with the#, 

456. c. M. 

The Child*t Prayer. 

1 When duly I kneel down to pray. 

As I ara taught to do» 
Gk>d does not care for what I say. 
Unless I feel it too. 

2 Tet foolish thoughts my heart beguile ; 

And when I pray or sing, 
I'm often thinking all the while 
About some other thing. 

5 Some idle play or childish toy 

Can call my thoughts abroad ; 
Though it should be my greatest joy 
To love and seek my God. 

4 O, let me never, never dare 

To act the trifler's part ; 
Or think that God will hear a prayer 
That comes not from tt^e heart. 

5 But if I make his ways my choice. 

As holy children do, 
Then, while I praise him with my voice, 
My heart will love him too. 



OCGASIOSAL HTMNS. 457, 458. 

457. c. M. 

The Child's Hymn. 

1 Lomi^ leach a little child to pray. 

And listen to my prayer ; 
Thou hearest all the words I say. 
For tbou art every where. 

2 A little sparrow cannot fa]], 

. UnnotMed, Lord, by thee ; 
And though I am but- young andsmal], 
Tboa takest care of me. 

S Teach me to do the thing that 's right ; 
When I do wrong, forgive ; 
And make it my sincere delight 
To serve thee while I live. 

4 Whatever trouble I am in. 
To thee for he]p Pll call ; 
But keep me more than all from sin. 
For that is worse than alL 

458. H. M. 

God our Preserver in times of DistrMS. 

1 Upward I lift my eyes ; 
From Grod is all my aid ; 
The Grod who built the skies. 
And earth and nature made : 
God is the tower 
To which I fly ; 

S Our feet shall never slide. 
And fall in fatal snares, 
Since he, our guard and guide, 
Defends us from our fears. 



His grace is nigh 
In every hour. 



Those wakeful eyes. 



Which never sleep. Thy children keep. 

26* 



In every place 
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3 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air, 
Can take our health away. 
If God be with us there. 



He is our sun, 
And he our shade. 



Above our head. 
At night and noon. 



4 Has he not given his word 

To save our souls from death % 
AdA we can trust thee. Lord, 
To keep our mortal breath : 



We'D go and come. 
Nor fear to die. 



Till from on high 

Thou call us home. 

Wau 



40^* C. n. 
Preservation from Disease. 

1 To heaven I lift my waiting eyes. 

There all my hopes are laid : 
The Lord who built the earth and skies. 
Is my perpetual aid. 

2 Their feet shall never slide to fall 

Whom he designs to keep ; 
His ear attends the softest call. 
His eyes can never sleep. 

8 He will mlstain our weakest powers. 
With his almighty arm, 
And watch our most unguarded hours 
Against surprising harm. 

4 No scorching sun, nor sickly mooiit 

Shall have his leave to smite ; 
He shields our heads from biuming noon. 
From blasting damps at night 

5 Heguards our soul, he keeps our breath. 

Where thickest dangers come : 



OCCASIONAL HYMNS. 460, 461 



Go and return, secure from death. 
Till God commands thee home ! 



Wattik 



460- 7s. 

Funeral Hymn. 

1 Spirit I leave thy house of clay ! 

Lingering dust, resign thy breath ! 
Bpirit, cast thy chains away ! 

Dust, be thou dissolved in death ! . 

S Prisoner, long detained below. 

Prisoner, now with freedom blest. 
Parting from a world of woe. 
Welcome to the world of rest ! 

3 Ye that mourn a father's loss. 

Ye that weep a friend no more. 
Call to mind the Christian cross 

Which your fiiend, your father bore. 

4 All along that vale of tears 

Which his peaceful footsteps trod, 
8tiU a shining path appears. 

Where the mourner walked with God ; 

6 Till his Master from above. 

When the promised hour wa^ come. 
Sent the chariot of his love 

To convey the wanderer home. 

Montgftmery. 

461. c. M. 

Blessed are the Dead. 

1 flXAi^ what the voice from heaveo proclaims 
For all the pious dead ! 
Sweet i« the savor of their names. 
And soft their sleeping bed. 
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2 They die in Jesus and are blessed ; 
How kind their slumbers are ! 
FBom sufferings and from sins released, 
And freed from every snare. 

S Far from this world of toil and strife. 
And present with the Lord, 
The labors of their mortal life 

End in a large reward. \ 

Watts. 5 

462. L. H. 

Dirge. 

1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb ; 

Take this new treasure to thy trust. 
And give these sacred relics room 
To slumber in thy silent dust. 

2 No pain, no grief, no anxious fear. 

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch its soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept : God's dying Son 

Passed through the grave and blessed the 
bed; 
Then rest in peace, departed one. 

Till morning break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn ' 

Attend, O grave, his sovereign word ! 
Restore thy trust ; the glorious form 
Shall then arise and meet the Lord. 

Watts. 
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463. ..L. M. 

The Death of an Infant. 

1 Sure, to the mansioDs of the blest. 
When infant innoceace ascends. 
Some angel, brighter than the rest. 
The spotless spirit's flight attends. 

& That inextinguishable beam. 
With dust united at our birth, 
Sheds a more dim, discolored gleam. 
The more it lingers upon earth. 

3 But when the Lord of mortal breath 

Decrees his bounty to resume. 
And points the silent shaft of death 
Which speeds an infant to the tomb ; 

4 No passion fierce, no low desire. 

Has quenched the radiance of the flame ; 
Back to its God the living fire 
Reverts, unclouded as it came. 

5 Then at th6 Heavenly Father's hand, 

Nearest the throne of living light. 
Behold the infant seraph stand. 

And dazzling shine where all are bright* 

Adanub 

464. c. M. ' 

Loss of Children. 

1 Te sons of sorrow, though your tears 
Fall for your children dead, 
O, say not, in your deep despair. 
That all your hopes are fled. 



k 
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S While, sadly cleaving to the dust, 
In fond distress ye lie. 
Rise, and with grateful reverence view 
A heavenly Father nigh. 

S Transient and vain are all the hopes 
A rising race can give ; 
In endless honor and delight 
His children ever live. 

4 We welcome, Lord, those rising tears 

Through which thy face we see ; 
We bless those wounds, which through ou* 
hearts 
Prepare a way for thee. 

Doddridge. 
465. CM. 

Death of the Young. 

1 When blooming ybuth is snatched away 

By death^s resistless hand, 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which sorrow must demand. 

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 

O may this truth — impressed 
With awful power — I too must die, 
Sink deep in every breast. 

5 Let this vain world engage no more ; 

Behold the opening tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour. 
To-morrow, death may come. 

4 The voice of this alarming scene. 
Let every heart obey ; 
Nor be the heavenly warninsr vain. 
Which calls to watch and pray. 

Mrs. Steele. 
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466. CM. 

Loss Qf the Useful. 

1 Now let our mourning hearts revive. 

And all our tears be dry ; 
Why should those eyes be drowned in grief 
Which view a Saviour nigh 1 

2 What though the arm of conquering Death 

. Does God's own house invade ? 
What though the faithful and the just 
Be numbered with the dead? 

S Though all the faithful sleep in dust. 
The aged and the young, 
The watchful eye in darkness closed. 
And mute the instructive tongue ; 

4 The heavenly Shepherd still survives, 
New comfort to impart ; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 
Still animates the heart. 

Doddridge. 

467. L. M. 

The Wanderer's Hymn. 

1 O THOU, by long experience tried. 
Near whom no grief can long abide ; 
My Lord, how full of sweet content 

I pass my years of banishment. 

2 All scenes alike engaging prove 
To souls inspired with sacred love ; 
In heaven, on earth, or in the sea, 
Where'er they dwell, they dwell with thee. 

3 To me remains nor place nor time ; 
My country is in every clime ; 

I can be calm, and free from care. 
Oil any shore, since God is there. 
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4 While place we seek, or place, we shun. 
The soul 6ncls happiness in none ; 
But with a God to guide our way, 
'Tis equal joy to go or stay. 

1^ Could I be cast where thou art not. 

That were, indeed, a dreadful lot ; 

But regions none remote I call. 

Secure of finding God in aU. 

Madm'e Qiiion 

468. c. M. 

Returning from abroad. 

1 Let songs of praise from all below 

To thee, O God, ascend. 
Whose bounties unexhausted flow. 
Whose mercies never end. 

2 The wandering exile, doomed to stray 

Through many a desert wide. 
Who fearless takes his lonely way 
With God alone to guide ; 

3 The seaman on the angry sea. 

When storms in thunder lower. 
Whose spirit firmly trusts in thee, — 
Thy kindness and thy power ; 

4 The stranger, who from gathering woea 

No place of rest can see. 
But still hath courage to repose 
His weary heart on thee ; 

5 All, all shall join to bless thy nan>e. 

Whose heavenly aid they prove ; 
For all enjoy, and all proclaim 
Thy boundless power aijd love. 
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469. L. M. 

For a Storm. 

1 In thine own ways, O God of love. 

We wait the visits of thy grace ; 
Our souls' desire is to thy name, 
We come with awe before thy face. 

2 Hark, the Eternal rends the sky ! 

A mighty voice before him goes ; 
A voice of n)usic to his friends. 

But threatening thunder to his foes. 

3 Come, cliildren, to your Father's arms, 

Hide in the chambers of my grace ; 
Till the fierce storm be over blown. 
And my avenging fury cease. 

4 For heavenly peace around your souls 

Its soft and shadowy wing shall spread ; 

And while the angry thunder rolls. 

Shall shelter Israel's guarded head. 

Watts. 

470. c. M. 

The Blessing of Rain. 

1 'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand, 

God of eternal power ! 
The sky grows calm at thy command. 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 The morning light and evening shade 

Successive comforts bring ; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad, 
Thy flowers adorn the Spring. 

3 Seasons, and times, and months, and I^urs, 

Heaven, earth, and sea, are thine ; 
When clouds distil their fruitful showers^ 
The author is divine. 

27 
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4 The verdant hills, on every side. 

Invite the falling showers ; 
The meadows dressed in all their pride. 
Perfume the air with flowers. 

5 The thirsty ridges drink their fill, 

And ranks of com appear ; 
Thy ways abound in blessings still ; 
Thy goodness crowns the year ! 

Watts. 

471 • L.M. 

Times of Scarcity. 

1 Should famine o'er the mourning field 

Extend her desolating reign ; 
Nor Spring her blooming bounties yield. 
Nor Autumn swell her golden grain ; 

2 Should lowing herds tpid bleating sheep 

' Around their famished owner die ; 
And hope Itself despairing wee.p, 
While life deplores its last supply ; 

3 Amid the dark, the deathful scene. 

If I can say, the Lord is mine ! 
The joy shall triumph o'er the pain. 
And glory dawn, though life decline. 

4 The God of my salvation lives ; 

He will my nobler life sustain ; 
His word immortal vigor gives, 

Nor shall my glorious hopes be vain. 

Mrs. Steele. 

472. c. M. 

Intemperance reformed. 

1 Beneath God's terrors doomed to groan^ 
Behold the 8ei\B>Aa\\>^iA 
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e fruits of folly reap, and own 
The justice of his hand. 

' Their head is sick, their fainting heart 
Each joy of life foregoes ; 
And life itself, worn out with woe. 
Is hastening to its close. 

3 But there is still a power to save, 

A new and living way ; 
His word reproves the fierce disease, 
And death resigns its prey. 

4 O then may all adore his name. 

Who thus his mercy prove ; 
And all, from age to age, proclaim 
. His saving power and love. 

Merrick. 

473. L.M. 61. 

The Mariner's Hymn. 

1 Lord of the sea ! thy powerful sway 
Old Ocean's wildest waves obey ; 
The gale that whistles through the shrouds^ 
The storm that drives the frighted clouds- 
Soon as thy whisper orders peace, 
How soon their angry thunders cease ! 

5 Lord of the sea ! the silent hour. 

The deep still calm, confess thy power ; 
The sun that pours his welcome light. 
The moon that makes the dark scene bright. 
The guiding star— the favoring wind. 
Display the kind and Sovereign Mind. 
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S Lord of the sea ! the seanian keep 
From all the perils of the deep ; 
When high the crested billows rise. 
When tempests roar along the skies. 
Save him from danger and despair. 
And may he feel that Grod is there. 

Greenwood's CoH 

474. 78, 

Time. 

' 1 While with ceaseless course^ the sun 

Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race have tun, 

Never more to meet us here. 
Fixed in an eternal state 

They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait. 

But how little none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies, 

Straight its destined mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts and leaves no trace behind ; 
Bwiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, 

AU below is but a dream* 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live. 

With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old. 

Fill us with a Saviour's love, 
And when life's short tale is told. 

May we dwell with thee above. 

Olney Hymns. 
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475. L* M* 

Years crowned with Goodness* 

1 Eternal Source of every joy I 
Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear. 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports the steady pole ; 
The sun is taught hy thee to rise. 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

S The flowery spring at thy command 
Embalms the air and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine 
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And winters, softened by thy care. 

No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days. 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 

Still be the cheerful homage paid 

With morning light and evening shade. 

Doddridge. 

476. L. M. 

The Year crowned with Goodness. 

1 Great God ! let all our tuneful powers 
Awake and sing thy mighty name ; 
Thy hand rolls on our circling hours. 
The hand from which our being came. 

27* 
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2 Seasons and ipoons, revolving round 

In beauteous order, speak thy praiae ; 
And years, with smiling mercy crowned, 
To thee, successive honors raise. 

3 Each changing season on our souls 

Its sweetest, kindest influence sheds ; 
And every period, as it rolls. 

Showers countless blessings on our hetds, 

4 Our lives, our health, our friends, we owe, 

All, to ihy vast, unbounded love ; ' 
Ten thousand precious gifts below. 
And hope of nobler joys above. 

H^nbotliam. 

477. c. M. 

The beginning or closing Year. 

1 Awake, ye saints I and raise your eyes, 

And raise your voices high ; 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love. 
Which shows salvation nigh. 

2 On all the wings of time it flies ; 

Each moment brings it near ; 
Then welcome each declining day, 
Welcome each closing year I 

3 Not many years their round shall run. 

Not many mornings rise. 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course ; 

Ye mortal powers, decay ; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death. 
Ye bring eternal day. 

Doddridge. 
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478, 7s. 

The Close of the Year, 

1 Time by moments steals away, 
First the hour and then the day ; 
Small the daily loss appears. 
Yet it soon amounts to years. 

2 Thus another year is iBown ; 
Now it is no more our own, 

If it brought or promised good. 
Than the years before the flood. 

3 But, may none of us forget. 
It has left us much in debt ; 
Who can tell the vast amount 
Placed to every one's account ! 

4 Favors from the Lord received, 
Sins that have his Spirit grieved. 
Marked by an unerring hand. 
In his book recorded stand. 

5 If we see another year. 

May thy blessing meet us here ; 

Sun of righteousness, arise, 

Warm our hearts and bless our eyes. 

Olney HyvoDB. 

HiiXjm C* Bl« 

Reflections on the past Year. 

1 And now, my soul, another year 

Of my short life is past ; 
I cannot long continue here. 
And this may be my lasL 

2 Part of my doubtful life is gone. 

Not to return again ; 
And fast my fleeting monients run— 
The few which yet remain. 
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3 Awake, my soul ! with earnest care 

Thy true condition learn ; 
What are tby hopes, how sure, how fair, 
And what thy great concern 1 

4 Now a new space of life begins. 

Set out afresh for heaven ; 
Seek pardon of thy former sins. 
Through Christ so freely given. 

5 The soul that yields itself to God, 

And on his grace relies, 
. Pursues with joy the glorious road 
That leads it to the skies. 

Browne. 

480. c. M. 

The Seasons. 

1 Nature — a temple worthy Heaven, 

That beams with light and love ; 
Whose flowers so sweetly bloom below. 
Whose stars rejoice above ; 

2 Whose altars are the mountain cliffs 

That rise along the shore ; 
Whose anthems, the sublime accord 
Of storm and ocean roar ; — 

S Her song of gratitude is sung 
By Spring's awakening hours ; 
Her Summer offers at the shrine 
Its earliest, loveliest flowers ; 

4 Her Autumn brings its ripened fruits. 
In glorious luxury given ; 
While Winter's silver heights reflect 
The brightness back to heaven. 

Bowrlng. 
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481. H. M. 

The Seasons. 

1 In every opening Spring, 
O God, thy glories shine ; 
Its thousand voices sing 

Thy grace and power divine ; 



The buds and flowers — 
Are full of theeL 



And all we see — 
The sunny hours, 

2 Then come, in robes of light, 
The Summer's flaming days ; 
The sun, thine image bright, 
Thy majesty displays ; 



But still our soub 
In thee rejoice. 



And oft thy voice 
In thunder rolls; 

S In Autumn, a rich feast 

Thy common bounty gives 
To man, and bird, and beast. 
And every, thing that lives. 



The morning air. 
The radiant noou. 



The harvest-moon, 
Thy praise declare. 



4 In Winter, awful Thou ! 

With storms around thee cast : 
The leafless forests bow 
Beneath thy northern blast. 
While tempests lower. Our praidtf W6 bring, 



To Thee, dread King, 



And oWn thy fidwer. 

Qreenwood's CoU. 



482. 7g. 

Spring. 

1 Pleasing Spring again is hevt ; 
Trees and nelds in bloom appear : 
Hark ! the birds in artless lays 
Warble their Creator's praise. 
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S Thus the soul iu winter roournsy 
Till the Lord, the sun, returns ; 
Till the Spirit's gentle rain 
Bids the heart revive again. 

S Father, nmy thy gracious voice 
Cause my spirit to rejoice ; 
For thy presence can restore 
Life to what seemed dead before. 

4 Lord, I long to be at home. 
Where these changes never coine ; 
Where the blest no Winter fear ; 
Where 'tis Spring throughout the^ year. 

5 How unlike this world below ! 
There the flowers unwitfaering blow. 
There no chilling blasts annoy ; 
All is bloom, and love, and joy. 

Olney Hymni. 

483. 88 & 7s. 

Autumn Warning^s* 

1 Sec the leaves around us falling. 

Dry and withered, to the ground ; 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling 
In a sad and solemn sound. 

2 * Ye, on length of days presuming. 

Who the paths of pleasure tread. 
See us, late in beauty blooming, 
Numbered now among the dead« 

S Yearly in our course returning, 
Messengers of transient stay, 
O receive our friendly warnings- 
All things Vvete uwv^v ^\x.^^ ^^^-^^ 



1 
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4 Oq the tree of life eternal 

Let your highest hopes be staid ; 

This alone, forever vernal, 

Bears the leaves which never fade.' 

Horne. 

484. c. H. 

The Autumn Evening. 

1 Behold the western evening light ! 

It melts in deeper gloom ; 
So calm the righteous sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. 

2 The winds breathe low — the yellow leaf 

Scarce whispers from the tree ! 
So gently flows the parting breath, 
When good men cease to be. 

3 How beautiful, on all the hills. 

The crimson light is shed ! 
*Tis like the peace the dying gives 
To mourners round his bed. 

4 How mildly on the wandering cloud 

The sunset beam is cast ! 
So sweet the memory left behind. 
When loved ones breathe their last. 

5 And lo ! above the dews of night 

The vesper star appears ! 
So faith lights up the mourner's heart. 
Whose eyes are dim with tears. 

6 Night falls, but soon the morning light 

Its glories shall restore ; 
And thus the eyes that sleep in death 
Shall wake, to close no more. 



i 
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486. c. M. 

Winter. 

1 With songs and honors sounding loud. 
Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heavens be spreads his cloudy 
And waters veil the sky. 

% He sends his showers of blessings down 
To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the grass the mountains crown, 
And corn in vallies grow. 

S His steady counsels change the face 
Qf the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race. 
And wintry days appear. 

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow. 

Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
[n icy fetters bound. 

5 The changing wind, the flying cloud. 

Obey his mighty word ; 
With songs and honors sounding Ioud» 
Praise yc the sovereign Lord. 

Watts.. 

486. L. M. 

For a charitable Occasion. 

1 O HOW can they look up to heaven. 

And ask for mercy there, 
Who never soothed the sufierePs woe. 
Nor dried the mourner's tear ? 

2 The dread Omnipotence of heaven 

We every hour defy ; 
Yet still our God is merciful — 
His thunders pass us by. 
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3 And Christ was still the faithful friend 

Of poverty and pain ; 
And nerer did imploring eye 
Look up to him in vain. 

4 May we with willing minds receive 

Example from above ; 
And learn the spirit and the power 
Of never-weary love. 

487. c. M. 

For a charitable occasicMi. 

1 Who is thy neighbor t he whom thou 

Hast power to aid or bless ; 
Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy soothing hand may press. 

2 Thy neighbor t 'tis the fainting poor. 

Whose eye with want is dim ; 
O enter thou his humble door, 
With aid and peace for him. 

3 Thy neighbor ? he who drinks the cup 

When sorrow drowns the brim ; 
With words of high sustaining hope, 
Qj thou and comfort him. 

4 Thy neighbor 1 'tis the weary slave. 

Fettered in mind and limb ; 
He hath no hope this side the grave ; 
Gro thou, and ransom him. 

5 Thy neighbor ? pass no mourner by ; 

Perhaps thou canst redeem 

A breaking heart from misery ; 

Go, share thy lot with him. 

488. L. Bf. 

In Time ofWar. 

1 While sounds of war are heard around. 
And death and ruin strew the ground^ 
JV ib^ we look, to tbae call, ^ d 

Tb0 Parent end thM Lord of all. * 

28 



489. 0CCAS102«AL HTMN9<^ 

2 For thou hast stamped on human kind 
The image of a heavenly mind ; 
And in a Father's wide embrace 
Hast gathered all the kindred race. 

S With reverence may each hostile land 
Hear and obey the high command 
Of Him, vilio brought us from ab«ve 
The law of kindnessi truth, and love. 

4 Great God, thy powerful hand can bind 
The raging sea, the furious wind ; 
O, bid the human tempest cease. 
And bush the maddening world to peace. 

Aikin. 

489. L. M. 

National Peace. 

1 Great Ruler of the earth and skies ! 

A word of thy almighty breath 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise ; 
Thy smile is life, tliy frown is death. 

2 When angry nations rush to arms. 

And rage, and fire, and tumult reigo. 
And war resounds its dire alarms?, 

And slaughter dyes the hostile plain — 

3 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down, 

And maiks their course, and bounds their 
Thy law the angry nations own, [power; 
And noise and war are heard no more. 

4 Then peace returns with balmy wings ; 

Reviving commerce spreads her sails ; 
The fields are green, and plenty sings 
Responsive o'er the hills and vales. 

^^^ • 

5 Thou good, and wise, and gracious Lord, 

All thy sublime decree fulfil ; 
Both peace and war await thy word. 
And move subsexNVexiV. Vo v\\^ n^xVC 
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490.- L. M. 

Praise for National Blessings. 

1 Great God ! beneath whose piercing eye 
The world's extended kingdoms lie ; 
Whose favoring smile upholds them all. 
Whose anger smiles them and they fall ; 

2 We bow before thy heavenly throne; 
Thy power we see, thy goodness own : 
But, cherished by thy milder voice, 
Our bosoms tremble and rejoice. 

3 Thy kindness to our fathers shown 
Their children's children long shall own ; 
To thee with grateful hearts shall raise 
Their tribute of exulting praise* 

4 Our God, our Guardian, and our Friend 1 
Oh still thy sheltering arm extend ; 
Preserved by thee for ages past, 

For ages may thy kindness last. 

491. L.M. »<wcoe. 

For a NationaLCelebration. 

1 O Thou, whose arm of power surrounds 
The vast creation's utmost bounds. 
This day a nation bends the knee 
In grateful reverence. Lord, to thee ; 

5 For thou hast given it joy and rest ; 
By thee its earliest years were blest ; 
And in its most disastrous hour 

It leaned on thy almighty power. 

8 The martial chiefs — the patriot few [true. 
Whose hands were strong, whose hearts were 
The noble birth^right to be free — 
Great God ! we owe them all to thee. 

4 And now another Israel stands 
Redeemed from bondage by l\\y Y\at\^«^ 
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Bfay all our hearts rejoice to know 
The source whence all oar blessings fiow. 

492. p. M. 

On learing an old Place of Wonkap* 

1 Himi, to the High and holy One, 

CXur fathers early reared 
A house of prayer, a lowly one, 

Tet long to them endeared 
By hours of sweet communion 

Held with their covenant God, 
As oft, in sacred union. 

His hallowed courts they trod* 

2 Gone are the pious multitudes 

That here kept holy time ; 
In other courts assembled now 

For worship more sublime. 
Their children, we, are waiting. 

In meekness, Lord, thy call ; 
Thy love still celebrating. 

Our hope, our trust, our all. 

3 Though from this house, so long beloved. 

We part with sadness now, 
Tet here, we trust with gladness, soon 

In fairer courts to bow. 
With thanks for every blessing 

Vouchsafed through all the past ; 

With prayers thy throne addressing 

For guidance to the last. 

Flint. 

493. L. M. 

Dedication Hymn. 

1 O BOW thine ear. Eternal One, 
On thee our heart adoring calls ; 
To thee, the followers of thy Son 
Have raised, and now Aevoie \2^«^^ ^^^ 
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i Here let thy holy days be kept ; 

And be ibis place to worship given. 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept. 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

3 Here may thine honor dwell, and here. 

As incense, let thy children's prayer, 
Prom contrite hearts and lips sincere. 
Rise on the still and holy air, 

4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung ; 

Here let thy truth beam forth to save. 
As when of old, thy spirit hung 

On wings of light o'er Jordan's wave. 

5 And when the lips, that with thy name 

Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 
On others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely burn, 

494. L. M. Pierpont. 

For a Dedication. 

1 Our fathers' God ! whose eye of love 
Beams bright with kindness from above, 
To see and lighten every care, 

To hear and answer every prayer ; 

2 Within the temple's peaceful walls. 
Thy Spirit most divinely falls ; 

O may these walls forever be 
Kept sacred to thy name and thee. 

3 Here may the precepts of thy Son 
Bind all divided hearts in one ; 
Here may thy children meet to pray. 
And praise thee to their latest day. 

4 Here may thy presence. Lord, inspire 
Thy servants' lips with living fire ; 
With power to set the guilty free. 
And charm their willing souls to thee. 
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495. c. M. 

On opening a place of worship. 

1 Greatest of beiDgs ! Source of good ! 

Wo bow before the throne, 
Which from eternity hath stood. 
And worship thee alone. 

2 No bounds thy high perfections know ; 

They fill creation wide ; 
And wilt thou visit men below. 
And here on earth reside 1 

3 Here, then, in every heart be found 

The dwelling of thy choice. 
And here be heard, that sweetest sound, 
A cheerful, thankful voice. 

4 Here may the mind, oppressed with woes. 

Whose comfort long delays. 
On mercy's gentle breast repose. 
And change its sighs to praise 

5 May love, with unresisted force, 

Compel her guests to come ; 
Arrest the sinner in bis course. 
And lead the wanderer home. 

Philadelphia CoU. 

496. c. M. 

On opening an Organ. 

1 All nature's works his praise declare 

To whom they all belong ; 
There is a voice in every star, 
In every breeze a song. 

2 Sweet music fills the world abroad 

With strains of love and power ; 
The stormy sea sings praise to God — 
The thunder and the shower. 

3 To Grod the tribes of ocean cry, 

And birds upon the wing ; 
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To God the powers that dwell on high 
Their tuneful tribute bring. 

4 Like them let man the throne surround, 

With them loud chorus raise, 
While instruments of loftiest sound 
Assist his feeble praise. 

5 Great God ! to thee we consecrate 

Our voices and our skill ; 

We bid the pealing organ wait 

To speak alone thy will. 

6 Oh, teach its rich and swelling notes 

To lift our souls on high ; 

And while the music round us floats, 

Let earth-born passion die. 

H, Ware. 

497. L. M. 

Ordination Hymn. 

1 O THOU, whose presence glows in all 

Within, around us, and above ! 
Thy word we bless, thy name we call. 
Whose word is Truth, whose name ig Love. 

2 That truth be with the heart believed. 

By all who seek this sacred place ; 
With power proclaimed, in peace received — 
Our spirits' light, thy Spirit's grace. 

3 That love its holy influence pour. 

To keep us meek and make us free. 
And throw its binding blessing more, 
Round each with all, and all with thee. 

4 Direct and guard the youthful strength 

Devoted to thy Son this day ; 
And give thy word full course at length 
O'er man's defects and time's decay. 

5 Send down its angel to our side — 

Send in its calm upon the brea«t ; 
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For we would know no other guide, 
And we can need no other rest. 

Frothingham. 

498. L. H. 

Sickness of a Minister. 

1 O Thou, before whose gracious throne 
We bow our suppliant spirits down ; 
In mercy now thy servant spare. 

Nor tuin aside thy people's prayer. 

2 Avert thy desolating stroke, 

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock ; 

Restore him sinking to the grave ; 

Stretch forth thine arm, make haste to save. 

3 But if our supplications fail ; 

If earnest prayers may not prevail, 
Be thou his strength, be thou his stay, 
And guide him through the gloomy way. 

4 Around him may thy angels stand. 
Waiting the signal of thy hand^ 
To bid his happy spirit rise. 

And bear him to their native skies. 

Rippon's ColL 

499. s. M. 

On the death of a faithful Minister. 

1 Servant of God I well done ! 

Rest from thy loved employ ; 
The battle fought, the victory won. 
Enter thy Master's joy. 

2 The voice at midnight came ! 

He started up to hear ; 
The mortal arrow pierced his frame ; 
He fell, but felt no fear. 

3 Tranquil amidst alarms, 

It found him on the field ; 
A veteran slumbering on his arms. 
Beneath his red cross shield. 
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4 The pains of death are passed ! 

Labor and sorrow cease ; 
And, life's long warfare closed at last. 
His soul is found in peace. 

5 Soldier of Christ ! well done ! 

Praise be thy new en)ploy ; 

And while eternal ages run, 

Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 

Montgomery. 

500. c. M. 

Children offered to God. 

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 

With all engaging charms ; 
See how he takes the tender lambs. 
And folds them in his arms. 

2 Permit them to approach, he cries, 

Nor scorn their lowly name ; 
It was to bless such souls as these, 
The great Redeemer came. 

3 We bring them, Lord, with thankful hearts, 

And yield them up to thee ; 
Rejoice that we ourselves are thine. 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Ye little flock, with pleasure hear ; 

Go, seek your Father's face ; 
And bow with transport to receive 
The blessing of his grace. 

Doddridge. 
601. L. M. 

Baptism. 

1 This child we dedicate to thee, 
O Grod of grace and purity ! 
Shield it from sin and threateniiif^ ^irtQiTi^^ 
And let thy love its life proVoivg. 
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2 O may thy Spirit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep thy law ; 
May virtue, piety and truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. 

S We too before thy gracious sight 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite ; 
And would renew its solemn vow. 
With love, and thanks, and praises now. 

4 Grant that with true and faithful heart 

We still may act the Christian's part. 

Cheered by the promise thou hast given, 

And laboring for the prize in heaven. 

West Boston OolL 

602. 7 s. 
Sunday School Hymn. 

1 God of glory ! God of love ! 
Lord of all the worlds above ! 
Thee we bless for daily food, . 
Thee we bless for every good. 

2 More than all, we praise thee, Lord, 
For the blessings of thy word ; 

For the tidings Jesus brought, 
For the precepts Jesus taught. 

3 Gracious Father ! Heavenly King ! 
Hear us, when thy name we sing ! 
May our hearts and voices raise 
Grateful, fervent songs of praise. 

603. s. M. 

For Sunday Schools. 

1 Within these walls be peace ! 

Love through these borders found ; 
In all our little palaces 
Prosperity abound. 

2 God scorns nol KwmbU \A\\w^s \ 

Here, ihougVv vVve ^xqw^ ^^«^\e&^ 
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The children of the King of kings 
Are training for the skies. 

3 May none, who here are taught, 
From glory be cast down ; 
But all, through faith and patience, brought 
To wear a heavenly crown. 

Montgomery. 

504. L. M. 

Prayer of an afflicted Church. 

1 Great Shepherd of thine Israel, 
Who didst between the cherubs dwell. 
And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep. 
Safe through the desert and the deep, 

'2 Thy church is in the desert now ; 

Shine from on high and guide it through : 
Turn us to thee ; thy love restore : 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

3 Hast thou not planted with thine hands 
A lovely vine in heathen lands 1 

Did riot thy power defend it round. 
And heavenly dews enrich the ground 1 

4 Return, Almighty God, return ! 

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn ; 
Turn us to thee ; thy love restore ; 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

Watts. 

505. c. M. 

Nativity of Christ. . 

1 While Shepherds watched their flocks by 

All seated on the ground, [night, 

The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

2 Fear not, said he, for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind ; 
Glad tidings of gteal ^07 \ \i\v«\^ 
To you and all maivkViA* 
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S To you in David's town this day 
Is bom, of David's line, 
A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign : 

4 The heavenly babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed. 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands. 
And in a manger laid. 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Arose their joyful song : 

6 All glory be to Grod on high. 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good will henceforth from Heaven to men 
Begin and never cease. 

Patrick. 

506. 6s & 10s. 
The NaUvity. 

1 No war nor battle's sound 
Was heard the world around. 

No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran ; 
But peaceful was the night 
Wherein the Prince of light 

His reign of peace upon (he earth began. 

2 The shepherds on the lawn 
Before the break of dawn. 

Sat silent, gazing on the starry sky ; 
When, lo ! a blaze of light 
Burst on their wondering sight. 

With fiery radiance kindlmg all on high. 

3 And music, sweet and clear. 
Flowed on the listening ear, 

Such as of old the soub ot xxxorocoi^ %\rc!k%\ 
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The gentle cherubim 
And shining seraphim [tongue. 

Welcomed their Prince with rapture on their 

4 Oh, may the silver chime 
Sound through all coming time ; 

And let the bass of heaven's deep organ blow. 

To bless the holy child, 

Wlio came in winter wild. 
To dwell with man in this cold world below. 

5 And in the awful day 
When all shall pass away. 

His light shall start us from our wintry sleep : 
The earth shall stand aghast. 
And tremble at the blast, [the deep. 

When the last trump shall thunder through 

Milton, alt*d. 

607. L. M. 

Public Humiliation. 

1 Great Framer of unnumbered worlds. 

And whom unnumbered worlds adore ; 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share, 
While nature trembles at thy power ; 

2 Thine is the hand that moves the spheres, 

That wakes the wind, and lifts the sea ; 
And man, who moves, the lord of earth. 
Acts but the part assigned by thee. 

3 While suppliant crowds implore thine aid, 

To thee we raise the humble cry ; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart. 
Thine incense, the repentant sigh. 

4 O may our land, in this her hour. 

Confess thy hand, and bless the rod ; 
By penitence make thee her Friend, 
And find forgiveness in her Qod. 
29 
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